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PROLOGUE 


Spoken by Mr. Tyzoemius Ciszkx. 


6 — | 2 
HE Tragick Muſe, to merit wiſh'd Applauſe, 
Þ From fancy d Miſery, real Caution draus; 
Her flaming Strokes diſplay ſome purple Crime, 
==, © Paſſions feel, and the Soul ſwells Sublime. 
The Comick, all this pom of Wie declines, | 
Softens her Light, and rather ſmiles, than ſhines; ; 

She but your known familiar Follies ſhews, 7 
Prudes, Miſers, Cullies, Fops, Coquets, and Beans : 
With her, as at fome poor Man's Feaſt, you meet, 
Where, what the Gueſts contribute, makes the Heu. 


Criticks ! be dumb t0-night—no Skill 41] 
A dangerous Woman- Poet wrote the Play: © 1 
One, who not fears your Fury, tho prevailing, © | 
More than your Match, in every thing, but Railing. 

Give her fair Quarter, and whene'er ſhe tries ye, 
Safe in ſuperior Spirit, ſhe defies ye: © 
Meaſure her Force, by her known Novels, writ 
With many Vigour, and with Woman's Wit, 
Then tremble, and depend, if ye beſet her, 

He, who can talk ſo well, may att yet better. 


vi EPILOGUE. 


Learn, from the opening Scene, ye blooming Fair, 
Rightly to know your Worth, and march with Care 3 2 


When a Fool tempts ye, arm your Hearts 2 
And think ib Ungenerous born to be dem d. | 
But, to the Worthy, and the Wiſe, be kind, 

Their Cupid is apt, like the Valgar's, blind; 
Fuftly they weigh your Charms, and ſuyetly pay 
Tour ſoft Submiſſion, with permitted Sway. 
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PIE M4 the A UTHOR. 
E W "who by Nature love 10 reaze ye, 
"yo have it, that the whe things beſt 
_ pleaſe ye; EY 
5 Sure then, to-night, our Graſpell claims Compaſſion, 
For ne er, fince Bridal Antlers were in faſhion, 
Heard ye of one, who to a Beauty mapried, 
Nu d fain hape been a Cuckold, gud miſcany'd. 
This Man's of Novelty, a Proof moſt ample ! 
Had ye but Grace to copy out th? Example; 
Each well comply'd with by his kinder Fair-One, 
72 d own that Graſpall's Fate's a new and rare one. 


1 


EPILOGUE «vi; 


Well, we have ſhown ye Av'rice to the Life, 
A rich old Miſer, melting down his Wife, 
Not into ſoft Deſires, and amorous Puling, - 
He, ſober Thinker! was for no ſuch Fooling. 
Tho many a ſparkling Jewel grac'd his Honey, 
He thought no Gem, about her, worth that Money : \ 
Two Thouſand Poundi, he judg*d, would ſoften Satyr, 
And weigh againſt the heavy*ſt Horns in Nature. 
Strange Bargain] but fince Husband wiſh'd to ſtrike it, 
What Whim could work with Madam—not to like it? 


Twas this e hun'd, when "ttvas her Husband s, 
Tasking, | 


What her own Bounty wikis have given 5 asking. 
Women, However ſtirting in their Way, 

Are ne er too active, when they move t obey; 

They rather would (if I can underſtand em) 

Not do at all than do as Spouſe commands em. 


But to be grave the Heroine of our Play 
Gains Glory by a hard, and dangerous Way: 
Belov'd, her Lover pleads-—ſhe fears no Spy, 
Her Husband favours and her Pulſe beats high. 
am glows his Hope ber Wiſhes catch the Fire, - & 
Mutual their Flame, et Virtue quells Defire. MM 


Safe th Untempted 15 400 Loves Call, 
Muy ſhould the Unencounter'd fear to fall ? 


Virtue muſt paſs thro Fire to prove its Weight, 
And equal Danger make the Triumph great. 
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Enter Captain Gaylove, Courtly, and 


Shamble. 


Courtly. Tg: Little thought when I went 

| ESE cout to cake the Air this 

Ih Morning, to be ſo agreeably 

H ſurpriz'd with the ſight of 

ry old Companion, and 

Friend but I hope no 

MNlisfortune of yours has o- 

caſion*d me this Happineſs, "which I confeſs would 
be much more compleat, bur for that Doubt. 

Gajlove. While Fortune has a Being, we muſt 

all expect to find Viciſſitudes but nothing of 

my own Affairs can take me up ſo much as to 

make me forgetful of my Friends —— May I 

yet wiſh you Joy? Art marry'd ? Or do you ſtill 

ſet Hymen at defiance? yy 
Court. No, Charles, 1 - a yet ſo happy. 


Gay. 
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Gay. Happy! Is it poſſible you can term the 


Loſs of Liberty a Happineſs? you, who of all 
Mankind ſeem'd moſt averſe to it. 

- Court. My Eyes, at aſt, are open'd, Charles, and 
I now court . thoſe Bonds as a Blefling, which I 


| once look d upon as galling Fetters. 
Gay. Poor Ned pity thy Change But 


pray who is the Lady whoſe Charms have wrought 


ſo wonderful a Transformation? 

Court. Lwill not go about to deſcribe her, be- 
cauſe I am certain you Il look on her real Cha- 
racter as an extravagant Encomium; but 
ſhe is the Niece of Mr. Fairman, whom you have 
often ſeen with me in London. 

Gay. If I remember the Man, he's of a down- 


 zight ſincere Temper, affable and obliging ; but 


I believe loves Money. 

Court. You read his Character: His Brother 
was a poſitive, haſty, old Gentleman, and con- 
ſider d Money as the Source of all Happineſs 
left an only Daughter, whom, on his Death-bed, 
he oblig d to ſwear ſhe ſhould marry the Man he 
propos'd-to her, (one who is, without exception, 


the greateſt Fop in nature, but has 3000 l a Year, 


which was an jrreſiſtible Motive to him:) You 
cannot but have ſeen him either at London or Bath; 


. his Name is Toywel. 
Cay. O! I know bim perfectly. 


ay This Wretch, who has na Gale 4 what 


is truly valuable, and eſteems Marilla only for her 
Fortune, makes me deſpair of Happineſs: for ſhe 
ſeems ſo religiouſly bent to keep her Vow, that 
all my Applications hitherto have been ineffectual 
to obtain any thing more from her than a bare 
Complaiſance. But prithee, dear Charles, 


give me leave to be impertinent, and enquire what 
Cay. 


drove you to Salisbury? 


\ 
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Gay. Why faith, Ned, you know in what man- 
ner I us'd to live; the Conſequence of which 
was a certain Equipage of People call'd Duns, 
whoſe daily Attendance was no way pleaſing to 
me. In ſhort, my Creditors having no Patience, 
my Father no Compaſſion, and I no Money, I 
was oblig' d to leave London in complaiſance to my 
"Tradeſmen—fearing I ſhould put them to the ex- 
pence of providing a Lodging for one, who thought 
himſelf too far engag'd to *em already——there- 
fore ſelling my Company 1n the Guards, I boughr 
in one of theſe Regiments. —— Bur prithee, 


Ned, give me ſome little Idea how you ſpend your 


time here. | 
Court. As they do in moſt Country Towns 


the Men in Hunting, Hawking, and Drinking 
the Women in Cookery, Pickling, and Preſery- 
ing — not but there are ſome more elegant a- 
mong us, to whom I ſhall make it my buſineſs to 
introduce you. 

Gay. I ſhall think myſelf infinitely oblig'd to you. 

Court. Of the Number of thoſe I laſt men- 
tion'd, is Sir Harry Beaumont; who, tho? he chuſes 
ro live retir'd in this Country at preſent, where 
he has a yaſt Eſtate, has been a very great Tra- 
veller, and from all the different Courts where he 
has been, brought with him every thing worth 
the wearing of a fine Gentleman.— In ſhort, I 
know nothing of his Character that a Man of the 
ſtricteſt Honour wou'd not be proud of —then 
for his Wit and Converſation, 'tis ſuch as I'm 
ſure you'll be infinitely charm'd with. 

Gay. 'The Deſcription you give of him is no 
more than what he merit — l knew him about a 


Year ago, he then made his Addreſſes to a Rela- 


I never heard what occalion'd 


tion of mine 


their breaking off. I thought him a moſt accom- 


B 2 | pliſh's | 
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pliſh'd Gentleman, and Lam glad to hear his late 
Acceſſion to his Uncle's Title and Eſtate has not 
taken from him that eaſy Gayety and Freedom of 
Behaviour, which is one of the greateſt Charms 
of Converſation, and without which the brighteſt 
Wit wants reliſh. . 

Curt. You ſhall anon renew. your Acquaintance 
with him he has. engag'd me to dine with him 
to-day, your Company. will add to the Pleaſure of 
the Entertainment, and in the Afternoon I will 
carry you to viſit ſome Ladies. 

Gay. May Lask you who they are? 

Curt. | believe you never ſaw either of em 
one is my Miſtreſs, the other is Daughter to Mr. 
Fairman, whole Name is Celemena : She is 
ſpeedily to be marry d to a very Blockhead, one 
Sueaksby——She is a Woman of a world of Life 
and Sin in her Converſation, and has as much 
Wit as her intended Husband wants it; J am cer- 
tain you will be pleas'd with her Acquaintance. 
Gay. I were {tupid elſe, if ſhe be what you re- 
preſent. But, Ned, I have heard of a mighty 
fine Woman you have here, ſince my coming into 
theſe Parts, one who bears the Bell from all the 
reſt——1 think they call her Mrs. Graſpall. 

Court. She is extreamly handſome indeed, and 
virtuous they lay but I never viſit there :— 
She is marry'd to the moſt covetous miſerable 
Wretch that ever was; he denies her the Privilege 
of any Company, not our of Jealouſy, but for fear 
ſhe ſhou'd be at any Expence in entertaining em. 
Gay. And how does ſhe endure a Reſtraint fo 
diſagreeable to her Youth and Beauty ? 

Court. With a Reſignation, which is ſurprizing 
to all who know her : But come, we'll take a 


little Walk, and then to dinner. 
. Gay. With all my heart. [ Exeunt. 


* 
* 
8 
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Enter Dogood, and pulls Shamble back. 


00d. *Tis he for certain 

Harkye ! 5 harkye! Squire Sancho, you have fol- 
low'd your Don Quixote long enough—to take up- 
on you the Protection of a diſtreſſed Damfſel— 
without any Infringement, I hope, on the hardy 
Knight—your Maſter. 

Shamble. Faith, Lady, I know you not ;— and 
if you have any Commands for me, I ſhall. be 


more at leiſure, and in better humour after Dinner. 


Do. Well, I find the Proverb's falſe, . which 
ſays, Cuſtom is a ſecond Nature—or the want of 
a Dinner would not put the accuſtom'd Mr. 
Shamble out of humour. 

_ Sham. Ha! by my Veracity, Jenny | 

Do. Ay, by my Maidenhead (as PATTI an 
Oath) the very ſame ; but I wonder thou could ſt 
forget me in ſo ſhort a time. 

Sham. Why how was it poſſible. to know thee 
thus — fine Lace Pinners tranſmogri- 
fy'd into a round-ear d Coif and a high- crown d 
Hat a Gold Watch into a Pincuſhion, and a 
Tweezer! into a Sciſſar-Caſe Prithee on What 
Deſign art thou thus equipt ? 

De. Why, faith, Shamble I found Trading 
in publick grew ſomewhat {lippery, and now deal 
all in private. 

Sham, What, kept? 

Do. Not for the purpoſe you mean——ln ſhort, 
being weary of the Life I led in London, I reſoly'd 
to take up, and live retir'd found means 


to be recommended to the Service of one of the 
richeſt Widows in this Country, with whom I 
now live as a Houſekeeper —— not bu tI have a 
great deal of ſpare Time. for the fervice of my 
Friends. 


Sh, am. 
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Sham. Ha |! ſay'ſt thou ſo > Why then methinks 

"ris greatly in thy power to oblige my Maſter 

thy Aſſiſtance may be needful in a Place where he 
bs ſ{o-little Acquaintance. The Company of a 
kind She would not be unwelcome to a Man of 
his Conſtitution——and as his Affairs ſtand at pre- 
ſent, a rich Widow or Heireſs would be an ex- 
cellent Cordial to his ſinking Fortune. | 

Do. O! I thought you would be glad to own 
me—Why my Miſtreſs is a Widow, and exceed- 
ing rich ; but, duce on't, her Age and Affectation 

will never down with thy queaſy ſtomach'd Maſter. 

Sham. Prithee what, who is ſhe ? | 

Do. 'The Reli& of a Country Mercer, who, 
dying, left hey an immenſe Sum of Money, be- 


- ſides a good Eſtatè he had purchas'd in Land 


She has no Child, but a fooliſh Nephew is look'd 
upon as Heir he is ſpeedily to be marry*d to 
a young Lady of a great Fortune, and a celebrated 
Beauty I could wiſh thy Maſter were in 
his 9: but that's impoſſible to be effected. 

Sham. But has this old Lady of yours no Suitors ? 

Do. Yes, enow but ſhe is all for a Title; 
a Man of her own Station ſhe looks upon as 
unworthy of her. As ſoon as this Marriage is 
over, ſhe deſigns to go to London, and lay out her 
whole Eſtate, rather than want a Bargain of 
Knight's Fleſh. 

Sham. I have a Thought come into my Head, 
which may prove a lucky one Doſt thou not 
think if I were equipt accordingly, I ns paſs 
for a Knight ? 

Do, A Knight, ha! ha! ha! 

Sham. Why, I have ſeen as bad a Face in a 
gilded Charior. 

Do. That's true; and now I think on't, *tis 


not the Man, bur the Title that muſt charm 
| her— 
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her don't know, but with my Management, 
ſuch a thing might be poſſible. 
Sham. If it cou'd, 500 J. are thine out of her 
Money beſides a Premium better than any Join- 
ture I can make her. +" 2h 
Do. O Goodman Promiſer ! as if I were not 
acquainted with your Abilities—make but the 
Money ſecure to me, and I'll give you a Diſcharge 
from all other Demands. | 
Sham. Well, but harkye, I ſuppoſe with your 
Change of Habit, you have alſo ſhifted your 
Name by what mult I call you now ? | 
Do. Dogood, at your Service. | 
Sham. A very good Name, and I hope prophe- 
tick to us both—but come, ſhall we ſtep into 
ſome Houſe, and conſult about this Affair. 
Do. Ay, I have an Acquaintance juſt by. Ex. 


Enter Mrs. Graſpall, and Amadea in Buys Cloaths. 


Wife. Very unaccountable that neither at 
Home or Abroad, I can one Moment get rid of 
this little troubleſome Impertinent.-— Have you 
any. Buſineſs this way, Sir. 5 

Amad. No other, Madam, than to wait on you; 
now the Camp's ſo near, tis unſafe for Ladies to 
walk alone. 1 5 

Wife. I am much obliged to you but I ap- 


prehend no Danger. I cannot harbour ſo ill an 


Opinion of the Gentlemen of the Army, as to 
imagine any of them wou'd offer an Affront to a 
Woman, who, I hope, looks not to deſerve it 
and as for the Meaner Sort (Thanks to the good 
Diſcipline they are under) they they are oblig'd 
to follow the Example of their Leaders. 
Amad. Were it ſo, which yet I can't allow 
there is another Danger not leſs imminent, tho'*per- 


haps more pleaſing than what I have mentioned— . 


A 
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A certain Gentleman who lives not far off, and 
very much frequents this Walk, carries a kind of 
Spell in his Eyes and Tongue, which has been 
fatal to many of your Sex. 9 
Wife. Ay; pray who is that? rw A 
Amad. L fancy, Madam, after what I've ſaid, 
tis needleſs to repeat his Name — however, for 
your Satisfaction ——— R 4 
Wife. My Satisfaction! what means he? 
Amad. Ha! ſhe bluſhes—then my Suſpicions 
are too juſt. — Yes, Madam, ſince you take plea- 
ſure in the Sound, Sir Harry Beaumont. - 
Wife. Was ever ſuch an Inſolence I take plea- 
ſure in the Sound! What is Sir Harry Beaumont to 
nn, | | 
Amad. Nay, if you are angry, Madam— 
Wife. Have I not Reaſon ? What Act of mine 
has ever juſtify'd this Rudeneſs . but I gueſs 
by whom you are ſet on; and if it were not more 
Love of myſelf, than my Husband, I wou'd be re- 
veng' d even in the way he fears. . 
Amad. Nay, now I underſtand you not but if 
you think your Husband l 
Miſe. Yes, I know you wou d not dare, unleſs 
authoriz'd by him, to treat me in this manner 
Ungrateful Man! have I ſubmitted to the hard 
uncoveted Condition of his Wife, to be at laſt ſuſ- 
pected of Diſhonour—O! to what Fate are 
wretched Women born ! Condemn'd to Slavery, 
tho" conſcious of ſuperior Merit, and bound to 
obey the ſevere Dictates of a very Fool, when e'er 
the Name of Husband gives em Force. _ 
Amad. Tranſport not thus your ſelf with cauſe- 
leſs Rage, but liſten patiently, while I confeſs T - 
am alone the Offender—your Virtue appears fair, 
your Conduct blameleſs, to the fond Eyes of your 
admiring Husband—— but the judging Woe 
whic 
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which takes delight in finding ſomething to con- 
demn, watch all your Actions; and as I fo freely 
have begun, I will take the liberty ſtill to remind 
you, that the frequent Viſits of Sir Harry Beau- 
mont are moſt pernicious to your Character. 

Wife. Tis well then this is your Surmiſe.” 2 
Amad. If mine, why not others? 

Wife. No, bold Adviſer—my Reputation is too 
well eſtabliſn d no Malice ever attempted to fully 
my unblemiſh*d Fame, till thou, for what baſe 
End I know not, haſt preſum d to tax me but 1 
deſpiſe whatever thou can'ſt ſay, and ſecure 1 in 1 my 
own Innocence, defy thy Malice. | 7 
Amad. But one word more if to receive the 
Addreſſes of a Man, whoſe utmoſt Wit can find no 
Form to make em look like honourable - and var- 
niſh o'er the vile Deſign they are made for; if 
this, I ſay, be not a fault to Vertue, I have done. 

Wife. Oh Heav'ns! _ 

Amad. If you are free from this, then I confeſs 
my Accuſation falſe—bur' if charm'd with Flat- 
tery, your Sexes bair to ruin, you ſtill encourage 
the Deceiver's Hopes, you wrong yourſelf, not I. 
I leave you to reflect on what I've ſaid; and, as 
you want not Senſe, entreat you to exert it on 
an Occaſion which requires it all— think, tis 
your good Genius warns thro* my Lips, immortal 
Honour, Fame, and Peace, attend to crown the 
glorious Conqueſt Eternal Intamy, Diſgrace, and 
thoſe worſe Racks the Stings of Conſcience, watch 
to ſeize your Soul, if you perſiſt to liſten to the 
undoing Vows of faichleſs Beaumont.— Madam, 
farewel, and reſt aſſur d, whatever my Thoughts 


— 


are, my Tongue, but to yourſelf, ſhall on this 


Theme be dumb for ever. I Exit. 
Wife. His Words, methinks, have open'd all 
my Heart, and fill dit with a Horror, till now a 
| C Stranger. 
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| r to me—O Vertue! if I in aught had 
fwerv'd from thy. ſtrict Precepts, I ſhou'd not 
wonder at theſe 2 and Trembling but 
as I have held, and till will hold my Honour 
dearer than my Life, why am I thus arm d: ? 
Why, arm'd with Innocence, did I n& hear, un- 
mov d, the audacious Monitor? O *tis too true, 
I've been to blame: tho reſolute never to yield 
to what the Lempter ſues for, I have, perhaps, 
with too attentive Ears, liſtned to his Perſuaſions— 
and tis a Crime to Vertue, ev'n but to hear what 
looſe Deſires ſuggeſt were I unmarried—cou'd I. 
* Honour receive Sit Harry's Love, how happy 
my Lot ? For ſure, of all Mankind, he is 
moſt orm to charm; and bleſs a Woman's fondeſt, 
ſofteſt Wiſhes—but as I am, tho” hard my Fate, I 
muſt be blind and deaf to all his Worth, and place 
my fole Felicity in Duty. That Crektuge here! 


Enter Toywell. 


| Th: She's here, and alone=—now will I-scooft 
her with fuch Phraſes, as ſhe ſhall not be able to 
withſtand —Stay, Madam, fly not your adoring 
Slave who long has languiſh'd for this Qppor- 
tunĩty, to tell you that he dies for you. 
ty What means the Wretch? are you mad, 
112 if "us 
Toy. i Love be Madneſs, I have | wondrous 
Canſe—for from the firſt Moment I beheld that 
Field of Beauty, I have done nothing, but wiſh and 
iſh, burn and bleed, with Paſſion and Deſire. 
Wife. Hold, Sir; if you really are in your Sen- 
ſes, let me tell you, you are guilty of an Aſſu- 
rance, which you will not find me eafy to forgive. 
Toy. No matter for that, I know ſhe's pleas d 
with it——Ah, Madam! as the inimitable Otway 


ſays, Who can behold ſuch Beauty, and be ſilent? 
Wife. 
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Mife. Wiretched Animal If 1 did not think 


that all Advice was laſt upon you, I wou'd give 
| = FO friendly Caution to know to whom you. 


Toy. Ha ! Perhaps I've been ion grave: (Cad, I'll 
oy another way. Leide. —Why, aith, Madam, I 
ieve T know you, and I am ſure I know myſelf— 
there ſtand you, Mrs. $uſama Graſpali—withqut 
1 5 che molt agreeable Woman breathing 
— 


married to an old decrepid, miſerly Curmudgeon 
— who dehars you from all the Pleaſures of Life; 
and here am I, Zack Toywell, in free Poſſeſſion of 
full three thouſand Pounds a Tear with Youth, 
Vigour, and ſome other tolerable Qualifications, 
ready with my Perſon and Fortune to make you 
happy in all thoſe Enjoyments your Hushand's 
Age and Ayarice denies.— Gad, I am mighty flo- 
rid to-day. - ce 
. Since you oblige me to be more ſerious 
thought at firſt your ridiculous Addreſſes 
merited, I muſt tell you, that 22 an impu- 
dent pretending Fop—that I de e and loath you; 
and if you dare to trouble me again with ſuch 
impertinent Diſcourſes, my Husband ſhall be ac- 
quainted with the Character you give of him. 
Toy. Come, Madam, egad I like you ne'er the 
worſe for this diflembled Coldneſs—it whets the 
Edge of Appetite, and gives a double Reliſh to 
thoſe Raptures you yielding will beſtow. | 
ie. Nay, it you grow rude— _ : 
Toy. No Rudeneſs, Madam, but what you will 
one day pardon: —A Lover muſt begin with 
humble diſtant Sighs, but when the Ice is broke, 
and he has once yentur'd to ſay he loves, then he 
proceeds by ſwift Degrees to greater Freedoms— 


our Lips.— LOfers to kiſs ber. 
your Hang, your Lip = LOfer . 
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Iz 
"Wife." Impudent Villain. [boxes his Ears.) Bur 


here's Denpiny-af ever thou dar ſt * me 
thus again. 8 


Enter Beaumont. 


Beau. Ha! fo free! | 
* Toy. Sir Harry Beaumont—dear Sir Harry, 1 am 
your moſt obſequious humble Servant. 

Beau, Yours, yours, Mr. Toyuell—a good day 


to you, Madam, I ſee you are taking the Benefic 


of the freſh Air this Morning I doubt not but 
you have been agreeably entertain'd in the Con- 


verſation of ſo polite a Gentleman as Mr. Toywell. 


Miſe. I ſnall not envy you that Happineſs, Sir 
Harry, therefore leave you to enjoy It—your Ser- 
vant! 1 Oh the Difference of Men! [ Ex. 

Beau. Madam, your moſt humble— methinks, 
Mr. Toywell, the Lady ſeems ” an d—what 
have you done to her? © 


Toy. O Sir Harry, you and I know the World 
too Len, to think a Weman's Anger, in ſome 


Caſes, worth regarding; I dare ſwear it has eſca- 
ped the Obſervation” of neither of us, that they 


are frequently moſt pleas'd, when leaſt they ſeem 


to be ſo— 

Beau. What! then yo has been making Love. 
7% Why, Faith, ſhe is look d upon as one of 
the fineſt omen in the County and having had 
of late a pretty deal of idle time on my hands, I 
took it into my head to make her ſome Offers, 
which, I believe, when the has conſider d on, 
ſhe” It ſcarce refuſe. 

Beau. Conceited Coxcomb ! but ſhe has the 


Reputation of a vertuous Woman. — 


oy. Vertuous! ſo they are all till they are 
Ee I don't remember to have heard that 
before me, any Man of Figure has attack d her 


Beau. 


de rer 


A wqeo 


7 See hed a. ao 
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Beau. Intolerable Fp! — A Man truly de- 
ſerving of a Lady's Favour, Mr. Toywell, ſeldom 
diſcloſes his Deſign on the Woman he admires, 
but to herſel. for any thing you know, Mrs. 
 Graſpall may have been Proof againſt the moſt ele- 
rn 95 272 204th e 
Toy. Twas then for want of a right Method in 
applying them for my part, I never yet had the 
Mortification to engage with any Woman, ſilly 
enough to hold out above three Summons.— 

Beau. You are a happy Man indeed but me- 
thinks *tis a little odd you dare venture to make 
an Attempt. of this nature ſo near your Marriage 
for I hear your Wedding with the fair Marilla is 
to be accompliſhed in a day or two—Suppoſe ſhe 
ſhou'd hear of it. — 

Toy. Pſha ! tis ſo long ago ſince we were con- 
trated, that for a great while we have regarded 
each other with an abſolute Indifference. 
I lik'd her well enough indeed at firſt, but the 
Certainty that ſhe muſt one day be my Wife, has 
ſet her in the ſelf - ſame View as ſhe wou'd have 
appear d after ſeven Years Poſſeſſion. But now 
think on't, I promis'd her Uncle to dine with 
em to-day— prithee, Sir Harry, go along with 
me, I ſhall be ſa dull elſe. 

Beau. I wou'd willingly accompany you, Mr. 
Toywell, to ſuch agreeable Converſation, if I were 
not engag'd at home with ſome Friends, who I 
believe by this time expect me. - | 
Toy. Phoo, Pox——well then I muſt take my 
leave; tis pretty near One, and they dine conſu- 
med early. Sir Harry, your Servant. | Exit, 

Beau. Lour Servant, Sir. Fool! Heavens, 
how ſtrange a Creature is a Lover! — I am 
aſham'd to think the Rivalſhip of ſuch a Wretch 
can give me Pain, and yet it does—which proves 

more 
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more ſtrongly than Le er knew before, the Vio- 


Circumſt 


lence of my Paſſion . Les, I find I love to 


ſuch a height, that if unlicens d Enjoyment be a 


Crime, tis here excus d by the Neceſſity but be 
it as it will, wou'd I promiſe it myſelf at any 
rate but Hope is not ſo vain; yet ſhe has heard 
my Suit, and {till continues to admit my Viſits— 
confeſles an Eſteem, and if ſo, tis the firſt Step 
to Love-——A.. conſtant Aſſiduity, in time, per- 
haps may looſen the ſtrict Bonds of galling Duty, 
and make the Charmer mine | 
Ne er let the Lower of his W:fh deſpair, 

.; Whoſe Vous of Paſſion reach th attentive Fair: 


2 Tho bent to follow Vertne, tis her Fate 
At laſt to yield, if once capitulate. 


2 . 
— *!ĩůũ„ 


—  -- — 


ACTI. SCENE I. 
13 her Me 
een and Marilla. © 
BZ Friend's Advice, and caſt off this 


obſtinate Humour of marrying the 
Man who lights you, and {lighting 


the Man who loves you.  Toywell' has indeed a 


great Eſtate, but @yrth knows how to uſe what 
he has handſomely, and is withall-very eaſy in his 


ances—Can any thing, that has not taken 
| an 


_ 
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an entire leave of her Underſtanding, perſiſt in a 
Reſolution of eg _—_ away in this man- 
ner? 
Mar. Allowing all that you have faid—the rolls 
gious Obſervance I owe to the Vow I made 0 
dying Father, leaves me no choice. 
Cel. If the Dead cou'd tell what we Living ate 
doing, I am apt to believe the old Gentleman 
wou'd quit his Grave a while, to forbid the 
Banes, and fave his Daughter from ſo viſible a 
Ruin.— Beſides, the Vow you made was forc'd, 
and conſequently not binding. Heavens! it 
provokes me to ſee you act fo contrary to Reaſon, 
nay, to your own Inclination too; for I am ng 
you love Courth, 
Aar. How came you ſo well acquainted vich 
my Thoughts, good Couſin > + 
- Cel. Prithee, none Tren linie u 
have ſenſe enough to u a Man of Pares 


Fan Fool. 


Enter Servant. . 
"Serv. Ladies, Mr. Conttly and a TENG Gentle- 


man defire to know if you are at leiſure. 


_ Cel. Show em up. [Exit Servant. Now let 
me ſee you uſe him as you us'd to do, and I pron 


teſt I'll diſclaingKindred with you. . 
Mar. You val but 1 fancy I ſhall put it to 


the venture. 


Cel. 1 wonder who he has brought with him. 


Euer Courtly and Gaylove. 


Curt. Ladies, I hope you will pardon my i in- 
troducing a Gentleman whoſe Converfation will 


hereafter make his own Apology,—— This, Cap- 
tain, is Mr. Fairmas's Daughter; this, his Niece. 


Cel. 


Ree ² e %⅛ ³è Es en. re ee , . GOP ES 
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Cel. We are too well acquainted with Mr. Court 
Ws Delicacy, not to afford a ready Welcome to 
any whom he calls Friend. Such Entertainment, 
Sir, as furniſhes: a e nen wen you 
may expect. 
ay. He muſt be: domrous indeed, could form 
a Wiſh beyond what here is to be found. 


Cel. This Fellow has ſomet hing in him prodigi- 


ouſly agreeable, I cant help king him. Afide.} 
Well, Mr. Courtiy, F have been abperirig: for you, 
you muſt now een ſpeak for yourſel. 

Court. It all that can betoken a — and ar- 
dent Paſſion,” cou'd (influence: the fair Marilla to 
pity what I feel, ſhe would not chus cruelly , re- 
ſolve to make my Rival happy. 

Mar. If you have any value for my Quiet, you 
will forbear to urge a Suit, which, were my In- 
clination otherwiſe, is not in my power to grant; ; 
and conſider me not as Miſtreſs of myſelf. 


Court. Shou'd the Man you purpoſe to bleſs; not 


know the Value of the "Treaſure you beſtow, I 
do aſſure you, Madam, *twou'd give me me an Unea- 
ſineſs almoſt equal to the Loſs of yu. 

Mar. That's generous indeed, bur— 

"2 Court.” el ive me leave——Your pardon, Ma- 
dam! | fto Cel Fi [They walk apart.) 

Cel. O Sir, you will reds bo it, if your Friend will 


as willingly forgive 1 our leaving him to the Con- 


verſation of a raw Country Girl. 
Gay. Now have I a great mind to tell you the 
_ pleaſure he does me, but fear of diſobliging, ſtops 


my Mouth: 


But Eccho bal ſo oft repeat your Name, 
In I learn my Sufferings, and reward my Flame. 


As my Paſſion! is more than common, my Style, 
ons, ought to be no leſs than Heroick. f 
Cel. 
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Cel. But had J an inclivation to give ear to. it, 
you have more Modelly, I Lope, than to wake 
love at firſt ſight But now I think on't, per- 
haps you may imagine; that the Apprehenſion of 
the = things may be ſaying yonder, makes me 
wiſh I were capable of 2 the ſame; how» \ 
ever, to ſhew you I have vanity enough to believe 
I've made à Conqueſt, when I have found the 
Bark of every Tree carv'd with the cruel Celeme- 
ua's Name, and you have ſigh'd away ſome ſe- 
ven Yearg——— Jaden (nk | 10% 

Gay. I find, Madam, you're like to be pretty 
reaſonable. 43 11-4 0 9.7 vi 
Cel. When Cooing Doves the ſbudy Cypreſs ſbun, 
And hide their Heads, to find their Plaints outdone ;\ 
When ſympathizing Grief 0 erſpreads the Plains, 
And Shepherds mourn your Fate in rural Strain; 
When my Diſdain's the Theme of every Song, 
And Celemena hangs on every Tongue 
Gay. For Heaven's ſake, Madam! have you no 
Compaſſion ? | ine 3369-809 
Cel. When cruel Nymph thro” Hills and Valleys flies, | 
And diſtant Eccho cruel Nymph replies ? 
Fay. Dear Madam, come to a Concluſion. 
Cel. I have done — and here give you permiſſion 
to ſpend the following ſeven Years in the ſame 
manner; then come to me again, and I perhaps 
may allow you my Hand to- KRiſss. 
Gay. Truly, Madam, I, can't but ſay your De- 
mands are extremely moderate But can't you as, 
well ſuppoſe all this paſtꝰ I have lov'd you ve- 
ry paſſionately theſe ſeven Minutes, and, according 
| 1 Modern Calculation, they appear ſo many 
Tel No, I can't ſuppoſe one word onꝰt 
can I admir of your Modern Calculations 
*tis impoſſible the Man can love me, who would 
heſitate on ſtarving, hanging or drowning, on my 
| A0 


nor 


- 
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account much leſs in paſſing a few Years in fo 
ſublime a Deſpair, as I have enjoin'd you— 
Gay. But, Madam— - e rt 
Cel. A word more—and I'll not allow of you as 
a Servant, till you have kill'd Lions, and made 
Monſters tame. , e 
Gay. There's no talking to her—ſhe will be 
too hard for me. O! here comes a Relief. 


Enter Fairman and Toywell. 


Toy. So, Ladies and Gentlemen, Wit and Beau- 
ty are inſeparable here, and, let me Blood, I am 
ſo pleaſant myſelf, I am like a Fiſh out of Water, 
in dull Company. LY 

Fair. O' my Conſcience, this Nephew of mine 
that is to be, grows every day a greater Fop 
than ever. Your Servant, Gentlemen. Daughter, 
pray invite this good Company to your Wedding. 
——— expect Squire Seaksby to-night, and to- 
morrow ſhall make you one. 

Cel. Heaven forbid— Tis very ſudden, Sir. 

- Fair. His Aunt, Child, the Widow Stately, is a 
fickle Woman ; if ſhe happen to marry again, or 
ſhould change her mind, there is not ſuch ano- 
ther Match in the County——You don't conſider, 
ſhe is to ſettle beſt part of her Eſtate on him: 
and the Fortune I'll give you, will ſet you on a 
foot with the Nobility 

Mar. Now, Celemena, *twill be my turn to won- 
der how you can ſubmit to be the Wife of a Fool. 
But, Uncle, this Smeaksby is accounted exceed- 
ing filly. | | 

Fair. He is -natur'd, Niece, and rich; two 
things a young Woman ought to prefer to a full 
Head and light Purſe. | 
Toy. Nay, Sir, you would not marry my Cuz 
to a Fool—Why, Sir, ſhe'll neyer enjoy a happy 

Minute with a Fool— 1 
air, 


Wir r tobe Lett. 19 

Fair. Hum then you think a Fool can never 
make a Husband. 

Toy. Certainly. | 

Fair. Ha! then if you have any value for the 
Fair Sex, ſhew it, by laying aſide all Thoughts of 
marrying. | 
_ The old Gentleman is mighty teſty, me- 
thinks. 1 

Fair. Well, Celemena, I expect your Compliance. 

Cel. Sir, my Duty obliges me not to diſpute 
with your Commands But I may find ſome way 
to evade "em. Ade. 
Fair. That's my good Girl, and to-morrow thou 
ſhalt have my Bleſſing in a Bag of ten thouſand 
Pounds—Burt come, I have ſome Buſineſs with 
yon; your Servant all. LEx. 

Toy. Marilla. 1 9 
Mr. Sin! 12 ArD 

Toy. Prithee, my Dear, e' en let our Wedding be 
FO- Morrow. _ x | | 

Mar. Sir, you know my Obedience to my Fas 
ther ſubmits my Will to yours. ot 

Toy. To-morrow then, if you pleaſe; t will 

Court. Heaven! that ſhe can bear this Uſage 
Dear Madam, have ſome compaſſion for yourſelf, 
if you have none for me. SLOT 

Gay. Pardon a Stranger's Freedom, Madam, if 
I fay, not only my Concern for my Friend, bur 
alſo the fincere Eſteem your Character has fill*d 
me with, makes me wiſh you could avoid this 


enen ee 
Mar. I thank you,  Sir—but alas! you ſpeak 

the Charms of Liberty to a Galley-Slave. = 
Gay. But ſuppoſe ſome lucky Means ſhould 

offer, would you then bleſs my Friend > 
Mar. There is not a Poſſibility, unleſs the 

Nead could be reſtor'd 50 Life, and give me back 

2 


my 


8 
i 
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my — if there were, I'd promiſe nothing. 
Curt. I do not ask it May your Fate be hap- | 

py—my own I leave to your Diſpoſe. ' - 

Mar. "Tis kindly ſaid—and I, "echoed, ſhould 
vot be found ungrateful— But PF ll order Tea, 
you'll follow. 

Court. Immediately, Madam. Laney, co 
this is a good time for our Deſi | 
; orgy: Ay, ay, let me. alone— oor Lady, I pity 

er. 

Ae Sade I. for — had all her Fortune in his 
hands But I am ſtrangely ſurpriz'd ; he was 
reckon'd-one/of the moſt ſubſtantial Men in Lon- 
dou: I fear his breaking will involve nibre than 
Marila in his Ruin. 

T7. Ha! what's that? Pray, Sir, who i is the 
Gentleman you ſpeak of? 

Gay. Mr. Trufty, Sir, a Banker i in Limbard-firee 

- Toy. Ha! Mr. Trafly! y? 

Gay. Yes, Sir; a Statute was taken out againſt 
him two days before I left London But you ſeem 
concern'd, Sir I e. it will prore of no Preju- 
dice to you. 

Toy. Me! ban! no, Sir—I had no Dealings 
with” him, but IL know the beſt part, if not all 
of Marila's Fortune was lodg'd in his hands——T 
muſt find ſome way to break with her This was 
lucky News, a Day more, and it had been as un- 
fortunate. Gentlemen, your Servant. [ Exit. 
|.” Gay: Come, chear "aſs Ne, who. knows. how 
this may work. + 

Court. His mercenary baſe Nature gives me 
ſome hopes. 

Gay. 15 we could as a contrive Ge: Ser- 
* to defer Celemena's Wedding; for T confeſs 
I feel ſomething here that will give me . 8 
to ſes ber marry 4 to mother. | 
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Curt. How Charles, I thought you were proof 
againſt Love and Matrimony. 

Gay. Why, will you allow nobody to repent of 
their Miſtakes but : yourſelf ?—Celemena has Wit, 
Beauty, and Good-nature—and I heard her Fa- 


ther expreſs himſelf very prettily to her 10000 J. 


would make a Convert of one more Reprobate 
than your humble Servant. 

Court. Tis a receiv'd Article indeed—but let's 
in, the Ladies 1 Want. H | 

_ Allons. | | [Ex. 
Mrs. Graſpall 1 ak at a Toylet. 

Wi fee How ſmall a Relief can Books afford us 
when the Mind's perplex'd ?— The Subject that 
our Thoughts are bent upon, forms Characters 
more capital and ſwelling, than any theſe uſeleſs 
Pages can produce - and tis no matter on what 
Theme the Author treats; we read it our own 
way, and ſee but with our Paſſions Eyes 
Beaumont is here in evry Line—Beaumont in all 
the Volume—T1l look no more on't——Theſe Op- 
ticks too are Traytors, and conſpire with Fancy 
to undo me—To What ſhall I have. recourſe ? 


Enter Beaumont. 

Beau. Tbe Door happening to be open, and 
nobody in the way, I preſum'd to enter without 
Ceremon 

Mie. Bal catch'd in this Confuſion of my 
Soul ! when all my Thoughts were unprepar'd and 
hurry'd ! Unlucky Accident! 

Beau. You are diforder'd, Madam I hope my 
Preſence has not offended. 

Mae. Sir Harry, you can be guilty of but one 
Offence—forbear to talk of Love, and you ſhall 
ever be moſt welcome here. 

Beau. O too ſevere Injun&ion ! you know this 


is the only Command I could refuſe ro obey you 
in — 
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in and yet, unkind and cruel, you rate the Price 
of my Admittance at an Impaſnbility. The Lays 
guage of my Eyes you have long ſince underſtood 
and pardon'd, why then is it * Guile when 
told you by my Tongue? 
Mie. The Crime | in both is e Gnce 
_ J can admit of neither, _—_— re- 
olv' | 194.rigtly 
Beau. On what? 
Wie Never to look on you, anus you more. 
Beau. What have Idone to merit ſuch a Sentence? 
WWije. How ſhall I anſwer him, er how diſguiſe 
190 A Reaſon of my Change of Temper, for 
he will not think it Hate? That 
I no LANE did forbid your Viſits, was becauſe I 
you would endeavour to overcome a Paſ- 
ſion which, I think, I never err'd fo far by an 
ords or Actions to encourage ug, wiſh'd 
might with dee have preferv'd your Friendſhip. 


L 


Beau. AO LO LOVE and e then at ſuch a 


diſtance they ne er can meet? O] vou d yoy but 
ch weigh t their N you'd find the Scale 
8 even, you 10 1 t We Twins. Friendſhip 
is Love refin'd, and Love is Friendſhip of à 
Varmer Soil— There's ſuch a Sympathy between 
*em, the Breaſt that harbours one, can never be a 
Stranger to the other. -— 

Wie. T muſt not harken to fock Saphiſtryr— 
Hark ! I think I hear fomebody coming, and have 
reaſon to believe that of late I have had Spies up- 
on my 1 into the Cloſet while I A 
Who "tis,—. : L. e 


e 3/1] Euer Topwell. 
Fiyuell! what means this Intrufion > Did I not 
bid you trouble me no more ? Or if I had not, 
were there no Servants in the way to keep down 
fuch Impertinents ? 


Toy. 


— FAY n hd 
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| Toy. No, faith, Madam, all your People are in 
the middle of the Street yonder, crowding about 
4 Pedlar's Pack— and chuſing Nick-nacks j and 
ſo, Madam, Paſſage being free, I took an op- 
| portunity to, to, to come in, Madam. 
Nie. Very well but I ſhall call em to guard 
it better, and ſhow you down a nearer way than 
Fou came up, unleſs you leave me immediately. 

My. 1 don't think you have fo litte Under- 
ftatiding—Beſides, I am conie to make a new Pro- 
| I have heard ſome News, which will 

certainly diſappoint Marila in her hopes of mar- 
rying me I can now ſettle a whole Heart up- 

ON you. 1 2 
& ifs Peace, thou defpicable Fop—— if you 
fanc this Gallan ＋ as dis poſſible you may be 
Seal enough Il pity your Simplicity But 
if your Deſigns are as baſe as your impudent 

iſting. in this Behaviour intimates, once more 
tell you, I have Virtue to arm me againſt the 
Aſſaults of your whole Sex, and Value enough 
for my Husband, to let him know the Favour you 
would do him Who's there ? 

Te. Nay, Madam, if I part with you fo, you 
may juſtly ſuſpect my want of Parts Women 
often pardon Actions when they will not Words: 
a, little Compulſion gives em an Excuſe. Come, 
come, you will nor be always cruel. 

Wife. Unhand me, Villain help 

Toy. Nay, nay, I can ſtop your Mouth [ 4s 
they ſtruggle, ſhe falls againſt the Cloſet Door, which. 
opens, and diſcovers Beaumont. ] *Sdeath, Sir Harry 
Beaumont ! why who the devil thought to find you 
here ? I beg ten thouſand Pardons, if I have been 
the Cauſe of your Impriſonment Let me blood, 
E muſt banter him a little——he dares not reſent 
it, for fear I ſhould tell. 5 

Wife. 
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Idee. 0 I'm undone my Repurarion's ruin'd! 


For Heaven's ſake, Sir Harry, how came you there? 
Tay. I ſuppoſe, Madam, Sir Harry offer d this 
as a Piece of Gallantry ; but I hope your Good- 
neſs will pardon him, for all the vain Attempts he 
may make on a Virtue ſo impregnable as yours 
ee ann 
Beau. Give over your ridiculous Mirth, or 

Toy. Fye, fye, Sir Harry, that's no proper Wea- 
pon to be us'd in a Lady's Chamber Bur, 
Sir Harry, you forget the Lady deſir d you to tell 
her how you came hitbhe r. 

Beau. Madam, I heartily beg pardon for the 


* 


- - Surprize I have occaſion'd you but having ſome 
Buſineſs with Mr. Graſpall, and finding nobody at 


home, I took the freedom to ſtep into the Cloſer, 
which I knew. to be well furniſh'd with Books 
deſigning no more than to amuſe myſelf till he 


came home I happen'd to meet with one which 


fo agreeably entertain'd me, that till the opening 


of the Door, I had forgot where I was. 


G 


Toy. Hum! Mr. Graſpall has indeed an ad- 


mirable Collection but Age has ſomewhat im- 
pair'd his Eye-ſight, poor Man! I believe he ſel- 
dom reads And I muſt own "tis a great Con- 
veniency for a Gentleman, who has not Books of 
his own, to have the liberty of ſo fine a Library. 


Beau. Sir, I wiſh you either cou'd, or wou'd 


explain yourſelf— But if you harbour a Thought 
to the Prejudice of this Lady's Character, cou'd 
I diſcover it, I'd make ſuch an Example of you, 
as ſhould be a Terror to all talkative Coxcombs. 
Toy. Who I, Sir Harry? * 

- Wife. The Aſperſions of this Fbol are intole- 


rable——tho my Innocence ſhould make me de- 


ſpiſe his Malice, and my Character not fear it, 


5 yer thoſe of his own Stamp may believe the mean 


efleftions he may caſt on me. 


Toy. You ſee, Madam, what Inconveniencies at- 
tend Ill- nature; when you are kind, I'll—— 
Wife. Peace, Screech-Owl——— Exit. 

Beau. Come, Sir, the Lady is now gone; an 
ſince I am the unhappy Cauſe of her Uneaſineſs, 
it lies upon me to vindicate her Reputation——A. 
Fool's moſt dangerous Weapon is his Tongue, and 
I find there is no way to ſtop yours, but by cut- 
ting it out Draw, Sir. | 

Toy. I don't like his Looks—Gad, I wiſh I had 
not been ſo witty—Draw, Sir Ham] why I hope 
you are not in earneſt What draw on your Friend 


for a little harmleſs Rallery ?—if you have no more 


value for me, I'll ſhew you I love you berter.— 

Beau. That ſhan't do, Sir. Wut. 

- Toy. Why, Sir Harry, I was but in jeſt as I 
hope to live I vow to Gad I believe the Lady 
as chaſte as the Moon, and her Virtue as conſpicu- 
ous as the Stars in the Firmament Draw 
quoth*a-! What draw upon my Friend Sir Harry 


upon my Fried. | 8 
Beau. Harkye, Sir, your Cowardice ſhan't 
Skreen you another time if ever I hear a word 
injurious of this Lady, aſſure yourſelt 1 ſhall 
juſtify her Honour with my Life. [ Ex, 
Toy. Pox'! who would have thought he had 


Beaumont All the World cThan't make me draw 


lov'd fighting ſo well? — I'm glad I'm well off 


tho. Il trouble myſelf no more about her 
there are as fine Women to be had without ven- 
turing one's Life for em. Now if I could but 
find ſome plauſible Pretence to break with Maril/a, 
I ſhould be the moſt eaſy Man in the World ; for 


When her Fortune's gone, the lovelieſt Woman - 
In this wiſe Age is a fit Wife for no Man. 
The End of the Second Att. 


E ACT 


* 


1 
* = — ——_ — — 


— % « F * 
, 8 2 7 1 
8 ; ; * ro 
- - ö * 
pou . PY v4 #* on 7 | > x — rw ” of + 0 
— - 1489841 - * : o 


"ACT 1 ut SCENE I. 
. Re Captain Gaylove, Courtly laughing, 


ang Sha mble very Fine. 


* 787 At he ha! how ſawey the Rog us 
5729] -0 looks? 1 


Al 


Gael Caurt.* Why he tell s you his Gran« 
deur muſt charm che V Widow. 
Dn Ha! ha! I have quite forgot my Dan- 

ding for want of Practice but Buſineſs, State- 

Affairs, Intrigues, and one Hurry er another takes 

up all my time Ha ha! Pray Gentlemen ſtand 

by Do you know who I am Won't this 
do, Sir? I an affected Tone. 

Curt. Rarely 115 Dancisg i in an aukward manner. 

Gay. Excellent! if ke can but: to his 
Character. _—— 25 
Sbam. O! Sir, 0 is no one ching: in the 
World ſo foon learnt as the forgetting what one 
really is, in the Appearance of another Humi- 
lity is a Leſſon few ſtudy with much Pleaſure, and 
al, at ſome times, are truant from. Then why 
may not I, Sir Triſtram Shamtown, forget Thave 
been your Honour's Pimp and Serving Man. 

Gurt. Sir Triſtram. 

Fay. Aye, that Name was of my inventing. But 
pray, good Sir Triſtram, don't ſo far forget your 
{elf, as to negle& the main Chance take care 
to put the Widow off ſettling any Part of her 
Eſtate on her Nephew. 

Sham." No, no, Sir, never doubt it, E ſhall re- 

tain that Principle of Honour, to ſerve my Fn, 

wacn 


F 
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when in ſo doing I doubly ſerve myſel If I mar- 
ry the Widow, depend upon it = a foot ct the 
Eſtate, ſhall be parted. with——In that I go a 
great Way in breaking off the deſigned M atch be- 
rweer her Nephew and Celeniena. 

Curt. A great way—all in all ! for I am ſatiſ- 
fy'd Mr. Fairman will never ſacrifice his Daughter 
to ſuch 4 Fool as Steaksby, without a Certainty of 
the Widow's Land for beg Jones: 8 

Gay. Well, faith, I have a ſtrong Opinion we ſhall 
ſucceed—prithice Shamble tell honeſt Jenny, Mrs 
Dogood I think you call her now, that if ſhe has 
not quite forgot paſt Kindneſſes, ſhe. muſt lend 
her Aſſiſtance in this Affair; and to refreſh her 
Memory, let her know 500 Pieces more ate at het 
Service, the Moment Sneaksby quits his Preceny 
ſions to Celemna. 
© Sham. I'll warrant you, Sir but tis about the 

time ſhe ordet*d me to come. 

Gay. Come, ſhall we walk ? Mr. Furman, you 
know, was 10 obliging to deſire we'd paſs* che 
Evening there. 

Court, With all my Heat tho“ it is feeding 
me with the Fare of Tautalus=T ought. to fhun 
the Sight of What I muſt deſire, and yer am  hope- 
leſs of enjoying. N 

Gay. Never deſpair, our Deſign on Towel! may 


have more effect than you imagine. Farewell 

Shamble, good Luck attend thee——if any thing 
f ſhall be here, or at Mr. Fairman's.” Ex. 

2 I have a good Stock of ber gn ane 


that often carries the day. 


Hut thef whe to a Widows Honſe 
And ſbe was dancing naked, 
And all the Tunes the Piper play'd, os 
Was rake i, Midbu, take aan 


„ 


E 2 Entey 
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Enter Shcakeby 2 Tim. 


Sneak, Come, Tm, let's go cloſe rogether—T 
can t abide to be out when it grows towards dark, 
now here be all. theſe Soldiers come „ QubEloas/ 


are plaguy miſchievous, they ſay 
Tim. Ay, Sir, my Mother us 54 to tell me ter- 
rible Stories of em. 

Sueak. T wan'c well done of Aunt, o twan't, to 
turn one out as ſoon as ever one come — She 
might have made one eat a bit of ſome what firſt, 
methinks—what did I care if 1 did not ſee my 
Miſtreſs till to-morrow, 8 an't to be marry d 
to-night. 

Tim. Mayhap, Sir, ſhe thought *twou'd not 
look reſpectful enough. | 

Sneak. What did I care, I have. r N 


„ 


455 Why; Sir, 5 you told. me you had. never 
35k d her the Queſtion yet. 

Sneak. What then? Aunt has, and Father - in- 
law that muſt be, and that's 1 well On here 
he comes 


2 21 Enter 9 


Fur. Your Serrant, Father-in-law- Mr. 
Sneaksby your Servant how happens 1 it your Aunt 
is not with you -I expected her.— 

Sneak. Why, Aunt gives her Service but ſhe 
has ſome great Viſiter to come to- night belike, for 
all the Houſe is ſtuck, with Candles, pq ſhe is 
woundy fine. 

Fair. An humble Servant, it may he 

"Sneak, Mayhap ſo, I never ask „ Aa 


Wia! 


Fair. 
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© Fair. I wiſh I had the Writings ſeal q —4 , 
Aſide. 
Sneak, Tis nothing to me, you know ſhe as 
promis d me the Eſtate. 
Fair. If ſhe ſhould marry, I much quibſtion 
whether ſhe'll keep her word I mult be ſatiſ- 
fy*d. [ 4fde] But come, Sir, let go in, my Daugh- 
ter expects you. 
Sneak. Ay, Father. in · law but I wiſh you'd 
let me have a bit of ſomewhat firſt, for Tim 2 1 
are plaguy hungry, and Aunt wou d not let us ſtay 
to eat a bit. 
Fair. You ſhall command any thing my Houſe 
affords. Exit. 


. Enter Dogood and Shamble. 
Do. Well, now I think *tis almoſt impoſſible 
our Plot ſhou'd fail—the, Widow is half diffracted 
in Love with. you, before ſhe ſees you. 

_—_ My Perſon cannot but * the Con- 

ue 
5 Do. You wou'd have laugh'd if you had ſeen 
how greedily ſhe ſwallow'd the Bait—but you 
muſt be fure to ſtrut and look big, and not toſs 
an Inch of your Grandeur. 

Sham. O, you need not fear - none look ſo We 
and ſcornful as your new made Gentry. 

Do. T have told her, I waited on a Siſter of 
yours in London; that you have a good Eſtate in 
Poſſeſſion, and another”) in Reverſion; 3 that You! are 
5 a molt ancient Family. 

Sham. And my Name is— | © | | 
Do. Sir Triſtram Shamtown—of Shamtown-Hall— 
but I hear her coming, ſtep into the next Room, 


and you ſhall hear a little of her Humour. 
[ Exit. Sham. 


Enter 


@ AWI PE #0 be Lett. 


Fuer WIG rr 
"Wd. And did Sir Trifram tell you he d be ſure 


to come? 

Do. I warrant you, Madam, he I not fail; for 
tho Eri * he had always. a great Reſpect for 
me. 

70 d 1 long to ſee him—how 40 1 , De- 


ow Perfectly amiable, 8 pay 

Mid. I think I am, bloated to-day—{ Pulls out a 

Pocker-Glaſs. ] Here, pull this Ribband a little more 

to my Face. —ſo, there tis well enough now 
well, I don't like myfelt, * tis impoſſible a Man of 

his Quality ſhou'd rake a fancy to me. 

Do. Tis rather impoſſible: Hd ſhou'd not, Ma- 
dam. But hark, ſomebody knocks tis he for 
certain, : 

Wid. Well, * vow, believe ſometbing will 
come of this, for 1 never had ſuch a Palpitation 
fince the Of T rk ſaw Mr. _ 'Y 


N99] | at - Enter Servant. © 


Eu. A . enquires 5 Mes Due 
le told me his. Name, bur 'tis ſo. hard a one, 1 
have forgot it. 

Wid. It m 75 7 he- this Blockhead is u. Fs 
nothing but the V gar but i he continues wit 
me, he muſt Impro his Underſtanding. 

Do. Deſire 38 Gentleman to walk up. 

mid And do you hear, Loggerhead, be 155 
you pay him a great deal of Relſpect. E. Servant. 
L leave thee to receive him L Il ſtep into the 
next Room, and ſettle myſelf a little, and then 
return as if ” did not know any body was here. 
Dao Very well, Madam and in the mean 
tine, y ll "be giving him a Character. 


z 


Hd. 


S $6.4 
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Mid. That's my good Wench and Til re- 
ward the. Exit. 
Do. They ſay Me” Actions reward theinſplves— 
but if my Proje&-goes on as luckily as it begins, I 
am like to have Rewards from all Sides. 


Enter Shamble. 2 1 


So, you Ras nothing to do, you ſee, but to 
ſummon the Governour, the Forc's: ready to ur- 
render. | 

. Sham, Egad, and- I like- the Geng: of ic 
extremely, it ſeems to want no Fortification. 

Da. You ſee but the Outworks, there's a Ma- 
gazine within, of Plate, and Jewels, and old Broad» 
pieces, that have hot ſeen the Sun theſe forty 
Years, enough to fer: the Whole Country in a 
n J _ her Nc your 

Mi) 5 7 3 * 
Dan hy” gy .— nd your Lady i is io fine a 
an you ſay, Mrs Dt ; E An 

| [Ce nn ITTY 


"Enter Widow. —— yoled 

Do. She's here; Sir Triſtzan, - 00 oo 

Wid. Dogood ! bleſs me! I did nor : know you 
had any body with you—- ANDY 

Do. A Gentleman you have fret heard me talk 
of, Sir Triſtram Shamtown,” Madam. 

Fd. Oh Heav'ns! Sir Tr tram nee 1 
am aſham'd to be caught thus in my Diſhabill'— 
and the Houſe, O gad, the Houfe is not fit for 
any body to come into, much more a Gentleman' 

of Sir Triſtram Shamroun' s Quality: 

- Sham, Madam, tis impoſſible that any wing 
can be more elegant than the Oeconomy of ev'ry 
thing about yo -I was perfectly charm'd with 
your Houſe, till the Appearance of your 1 
made me forget all but you. 


Mid. O Sir Triſtram ! 


N 


Sham, 


alter having ſeen you ? 
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_ Shan. O Madam! | N 


id. You are ſuch a 8 Ss __— 


— Sham. You are ſuch a pry 1 
id. So full of Gallantry. | 
Sham. So full of Charms 
Wid: Nay, Sir Triftram— | 
3 5 all over engaging, that it wou 0 puz- 

cian to define your Brightneſs. 

H wt This is too much, Sir Triſtram. . 
Sham. Madam, every body that has Eyes muſt 


_ admire you What a Shape —pray, Mrs. Dogoed, 
did you ever ſee ſo exact a Symmetry of Body? 


2 O fye, Sir Triſtram vou make me bluſh 


-radenth=— Wed | 
am. What a Foot! Mrs: Dogood, pray look at 


your Lady's Foot there's a Foot proportion d to 
the Bodys the Body ſuited to the Grandeur of the 


Face; and the Air "f the Face N the Gran- 
deur of the Soul—— 


Wid. I vow, Sir Triſtram; vou quite — 


me but you Men of Quality are ſo uſed to 


ery 
Sam. How, Madam! anther: ſuch a word 


mand make me curſe my Stars, grow mad, and 


die s there 10 need to ſay 4 adore you, 


Wid. Alas, Sir Triſtram, 1 have akin ; in me 
worth the regard of a Man of your Quality 
.. Sham. Ah, Madam, you cannot be ignorant of 


the Pow'r of your Charms, and but ſay this be- 


cauſe you think me undeſerving of your Favour— 


Mid. I proteſt you wrong me, Sir. Sir Triſtram - 


Shamtown cannot but know any Woman wou'd be 
proud of his Addreſſes. 
Sham. If you receive em, Madam, let all your 


Sex belides think as they pleaſe Mrs. Degood, you 


know I cannot latter; ; help me to convince your 


Lady 5 


al 


7. 


tl 


* 


| 


Lady of the Sincerity. of my Paſſion—for my Stock 
+ of Speeches are almoſt exhauſted.  _ 

Do. What do you think of him, Madam ? 

Wd. O charming! but doſt thou think he really 
admires me ſo much as he ſays ?- — 6 
Do. I never ſaw a Man ſo much tranſported. 

WWid. What a difference between a Man of Qua- 
lity, and the Vulgar !-— Mr. Stately never courted 
me in this Manner. _ 4 | 

Sham. Speak, Madam, what muſt I do to prove 
myſelf your Beauty's Slayve—Will nothing but my 
Death ſuffice ? 3 | 

Mid. O Heaven forbid, Sir Triſtram! I wou'd 
not do ſo much Injuſtice to the World, whoſe 
chief Ornament you are. 8 

Sham, Your Goodneſs is equal to your Beauty. 

Wid. Will you favour me ſo far, Sir Triſtram, - 
as to 5 of a Collation, juſt what the Houſe 


affords. ö 
Sham, A Sallad, with your Ladyſhip, is prefe- 
rable to Ortelans in any other Company, 3 

Wid. Dogood, lead the way, and ſee if ev'ry 
thing 1s ready. RE 64, SN —_— 

Do. Yes, Madam —. Ex. i 

Mid. Sir Triſtram ! . ii 

Sham. Exquiſite Hand | 

Mid. Nay, Sir Triſtram.  _ 5. 

Sham. Madam, I obey, | [Ex, 


Enter Celemena, Marilla. 


3 ob | ="j 
Mar. Sure never any two were ſo nearly ally'd 
in their Misfortunes as ourſelves—Was there ever 


» ſuch a Wretch in Human Kind, as Sneaksby ? | 
Cel. Never, unleſs it be Mr. Toywell; but if 1 9 
had no more to fear from the Reſentment of a liv- 
ing Father, than y8u have from a dead one, I 1 


ſhou'd not think my Condition very deplorable, i 


| 
' 
N 


_— — 


by — — - — * * _ 
* * - ! 
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Beef, and a Tankard of Ale. 


Mar. You talk ſtrangely; were mine alive, 1 
might hope by Prayers and Tears to move him, or 
that the Sight of Tiywell's Tndifference might 
change his Mind : bur as he's paſt the Knowledge 
of all this, and has my Vow, nothing remains for 
me, but Patience in my Sufferings. | 

Cel. Well, I find there's no perſuading you 
but for my part, I'm reſolvd 4&8: 

Mar. On what ? 2 

Cel. Never to be Wife to Sneaksby. 

Mar. But how will you avoid it? 

Cel. Nay, that I can't tell. [A Sigbr. 
Mar. Here comes one may inform you, for if 
I know any thing of the Language of the Eyes, 
you underſtand one another's already. 

Cel. Pſha ! | | 

Mar. Farewell, T'll be no Interruption. 

| Enter Gaylove. 
l. Why, Marilla, Marila. 
Gay. Whither in ſuch haſte, Madam? 

Mar. Your Pardon, Captain; I have R ns 

Exit. 
Cay. Have you told her our Deſign on Toywell? 

Cel. No, nor I would not have you——1 know 
not but ſhe may be whimſically nice enough to 
diſapprove the Means, tho” ſhe would bleſs the 
Effect. 

Gay. "Tis not impoſſible but methinks, Ma- 
dam, you ſtand here prodigiouſly indolent and de- 
gapee—T fancy you forget to-morrow is. your 
Wedding-day—What, no Preparations? Spouſe 
that muſt be, is arriv'd, I fee—burT think, at pre- 
ſent, he ſeems more inclinable to pay his Addreſſes 
to a good Supper, than a Miſtreſs—As I came 
thro the Hall juſt now, I ſaw him lay about him, 

like a Man of Mettle, at a piece of cold roaſt 


Cel. 


my — my — — 


AQ — 
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Cel. Tis ungenerous in you, Captain, to inſult. 
Gay. Who I, Madam? I proteſt the fartheſt 
from it in the World Why I thought you had 
been infinitely pleas'd with the Match—and that 
no Diſcourſe could have been ſo agreeable as that 
which mention'd Mr. Szeakcby—— And without 
doubt the Squire will make you prodigiouſly hap- 
py in a Husband— 
Cel. Well, Captain, well. 
Gay. If your ready Compliance with your Fa- 
ther's Commands, had not affur'd me *rwas your 
own Deſire, I had a Project in my Head, which 
would certainly have left you at your liberty. 
Cel. For Heaven's ſake, what? | 
Gay. No, Madam, no; far be it from me to ſe- 
parate Hearts ſo ſtrictly join'd— Marry, Madam, 
the lovely beloved Youth ; 8 


Enjoy th' unenvy d Title of his Wife, 
While J at diſtance languiſb out my Life. 


Cel. I hate your Rallery—when one has a mind 
to be ſerious But tell me what you mean, and 
TIl forgive it. | | 

Gay. That won't do, Madam; I have you in my 
power now, and you can't blame me it I follow 
your own Example in making uſe of it. | 

Cel. Duce take you Well, but what muſt I do 
to bribe you then? 

Gay. Why faith, Madam, no leſs than cancelling 
all the Injunctions you laid me under this Morn- 
ing; that you will immediately, on the breaking 
off of this Match, put me in poſſeſſion of the ſam 
Title your Father deſigns to give Sneaksby. | 

Cel. O the impudent Demand! So to eſcape 
one Slavery, I muſt throw myſelf into another, 
which, for ought I know, may be as bad. 

Gay. Nay, if you think ſo— 

Cel, Stay, have you no - ? 

4 5 


bi 


Gay. 


. 
| 
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Cay. Lou hear the Price, Madam. 
Cel. I thought a Lock of my Hair, or my Pie- 


ture, had been a Reward, the greateſt your Am- 
| bition could have ask d for the higheſt Obligation. 


Gay. No, no, Madam -Knight-Errantry has 


been a long time out of: faſhion; I ſhan'c bate an 


Ace of what I told you but ſee, here comes yore 
Doom, if you perſiſt in Obſtinacy. - | 
Cel. | Curled, teazing, charming Devil. 


$A Fairman and Sueaksby. 


Sneak. 1 hope, Father-in-law that muſt be, you. 
have told her every thing, for I hare a great many 
Weards. An' the were a Man now, I ſhould know 


what to lay, to her; but merbar ſhe mayn 't like 


my way 


Fair, „ Well, well; ſhe knows your Mind. 


Miſtreſs. | 

Cel. Your Servant, Sis; pes: 

Fair. Captain, if you pleaſe, we'll walk into che 
next Room. 


Gay. I wait upon you, Sir. You” 11 "member 


the Conditions, Madam. Ex. 
Cel. Hang you. - Won't you pleaſe t to ſit, Sir? 
Sneak. No, I thank you, I'd as lief ſtand 
What muſt I ſay now ?., I wonder what, made em 
o away? 


l. I hope he has not Courage enough to be 


imperrinent bog s 

Sneak. I loppoſp, Mrs, Calemrcina, you Low that 
Ana: and your Father think it convenient our 
Wedding ſhould be to-morrow. | 

e Tis ſo deſign'd, Sir, I bear. {5 4 

Sneak. Nay, as the Saying is, as long as tis to 


be, the ſgoner tis over the better for my part, 


I have nothing to ſay againſt it; have you ?— 
N Not that I Know of, Sir. 


Sneak. Why that's well oo ous Sen, 


Sne ak. 
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Sneak, Why then, I may go to the Company | 


again, mayn't I? 

Cel. With all my heart, Sir— 

Sneak. Nay, do you go firſt ; 1 an't ſo unman- 
nerly neither. 


Cel. O intolerable! Heaven grant the Captain 


be in earneſt—or I ſhall loſe my Senſes. [ Ex. 


Enter Graſpall and Wife. 
Graſp. You know, Spouſe, the Duty of a Huſ- 


band is to love and provide for his Wife; and, in 


re turn, the Wife is oblig'd to obey the Commands, 
and ſtudy the Iutereſt of her Husband. 

Wife. I don't know that I have given any occa- 
Gon for this Recital of a Wife's Duty. | 

Graſp. Far be it from me to accuſe thee>—I 
mention Obedience to a Husband, not that I be- 
lieve thee to. have err'd in it, bur that it being 
freſh in thy Memory, thou might *(t not boggle at 
id Fung which tends to the enriching thy Huſ- 

an 

_ Wife. To what purpoſe can this Harangue be 
made? Sir, let me know what you expect from 
me, and I ſhall anſwer with a ready Compliance. 

Graſp. Indeed thou'rt very good, and thou 
would'ſt not ſcruple any thing for thy old Lovy, 
ha! Pudſy? 

Wife. I hope you can command me nothing I 
can make a Scruple of obeying you in But why 


all theſe Precautions ? 
Graſp. Well, well, I ha* done—T ha' done 


But remember that Obedience to a Husband ought 
to be the Primum Mobile in a Woman Here, 


Pud „read this, 
ife. Heavens ! a Letter from Sir N 
Graſp. Read, Pudſy, it's prettily turn d Come, 


2 l read it for thee. 
Madam, 
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Madam, . 
What I feel i in the Contemplation of your Cruehky this 
Morning, is. not to be expreſsd: I beg you will 
be, at leaſt, ſo juſt, as to let me know to what 
I owe ſo great a Misfortune. | 
Your Everlaſting Admirer, 
Beaumont. 


Now, pudh, you ſhall ſee if Thad not a tender 
Regard for your Youth, and a juſt Conſideration 
of my own Age. I fitted him with a Letter in 
your Name. 

Wife. I am ee Sir, I beg you on 
my Knees, whatever Appearances may be againſt 
me, you will not think me guilty of Diſhonour ; 
for-on my Soul 

Graſp. Riſe prithee, I am not jealous—Hear 
What I writ to him I have the Copy--Q 1 tis. 

Vie. What will this come to? 

Graſp. Now, Pudſy, you ſhall hear. 


Sir, 

The Satisfaftion you require of me ſhall be made you, 
7 you will give yourſelf the trouble to meet me 
in the little Field behind our Garden, at Jour a- 
Wn this Afternoon | 

Tour Humble Servant, | 
Suſanna Graſpall. 


Wi "Y And did you ſend him this impudent 
Letter in my Name? 
__ Graſp. Have patience—Condemn me when you 
have reaſon, Pudſy. _ 

Wife, 1 know not what to think. 

Graſp. The appointed Hour, and the Lover: 
came together; whom I accoſted with, Sir Harry, 
your humble Servant, and ſo forth. 

e. Heavens! how I tremble? 
Graſp. And then it ſeems, ſaid I, by this Let- 


ter, which accidentally fell into my hands, that 
you 


—— 
* 
When: AA AS 2 * * 
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ou have ſome Affairs to negotiate with my Wife 
Now ſhe being under Sm, x roy can tranſact 
nothing without my leave ; for which reaſon, and 
© believing my Age and Experience might enable 
me to treat more effectually with you, I anſwer'd 
your Letter——Nay, Sir Harry, ſaid I, don't bluſh 
(for he did look curſedly confus'd, that he did) 
a Sword and a Wife, ſaid I, are both uſeleſs to 
me; and as I wear one for the Ornament of my 
Dreſs, ſo I marry*d the other as a Grace to my 
Houſe— | ene 

Wife. Where will this end ? 

Graſp. Now, Sir Harry, ſays I, whoever has 
the uſe of my Sword, it's but reaſonable he pay 
for the furbiſhing——and if you really have 
violent a Paſſion for my Wife, as your Letter in- 
timates, pay the Money down ſhe has expended 
me in Clothes, and allow me ſome Conſideration 
for the Pity I have of your Sufferings, and I here 
give you free Ingreſs, Egreſs and Regreſs——I 
was Sine time before I could perſuade him that I 
was in earneſt. 

Wife. In earneſt, Sir! | 

Graſp. Ay, Pudſy ; for a good while T could not 
make him believe I really deſignꝰd him the Favour 
of paying me 2000 J. the Price I ſet for giving 
him the liberty to——-viſfit thee now and then, 
that's all But I convinc'd him at laſt, and he 
immediately ſent the Sum propos'd to my Houſe, 
in a ſtrong Box, with Condition only-of keeping 
the Key, till you ſet your Hand to the Covenant. 
Now, Pudfy, if thou haſt any Love for thy old 
Hubby, never let ſuch a Sum depart the Houſe, 
by a fooliſh Denial if thou doſt, it is as bad as 
robbing me, for whatever I have in my Cuſtody, 
I always look upon as my own. 

Wife. Is it poſſible you can have ſo mean a 
Spirit? Or do you believe, if you have fo ſordid 

s 1 


1 A W1zt to be Lett. 


and groveling a Soul, that I can, regardleſs of my 


Fame, and loſt to Vertue, yield. to tuch a deteſted 
Bargain. 
Graſp. Dear, dear Pudſy—don't be too haſty in 


reſolving—conlider, will Fame ever get thee 2000/ ? 


Remember, Pudſy! two thouſand Pounds! when 
I think what a Sam it is, I ſweat at the Appre- 
henſion of Virtue. 
Wife. And would you be a Cuckold ? | 
Graſp. Two thouſand Pounds, 9 
Wife. Deſpis'd and pointed at. 
Graſp. Two thouſand Pounds.— 


Wife. Become the publick Scorn, 1 all for 


Gain, a little trifling Traſh. 

Graſp: A little, 5 oſ thou call it? I wiſh thy 
Virtue has not flown into thy. Head, and turn 4 
thy Brain Why what Joſt thou value thy Vir- 
tue at? 

Wife. The World cannot repair the loſs of it. 

Graſp. Ah! to be ſure thou art a little touch'd, 
but don't think that I'll be fool'd out of the 
ſtrong Box—if you are mad, I am not ; and you 
had beſt conſent quietly to what I deſire, or I 


hall make you—'Sbud I've been too humble 


Mife. No Husband's Power extends to force 
the Execution of unlawful Commands—But ſure 
you cannot be fo dead to Shame, to Wiſh it ſe- 
riouſly. 

Graſp. Seriouſly ! why there 'tis Se”, FE, t J 
tell you that 2000 J. are in a ſtrong Box, and that 
I have that Box in keeping and that there is no- 
thing hinders me from being Maſter of it, but 
your refuſing to perform Articles. 


Wife. Monſtrous Stupidity ! not to be believ' d! 


Graſp. But you'll believe it, I hope, when you 


find Sir Harry tells you the ſame thing—T have 
appointed him to come this Night —T Il give 
you half an Hour to conſider on'r——but would 

advite 
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Lade you not to be a Fool, nor think to make = 
8 — | | * 5 
Mie. Thou mak 'ſt thyſelf a wretched, wicked 
Fool: Was ever any thing like this ? 


Enter Amadea. 


Amad. Start not, Madam, I have overheard all, 
and know not whether my Admiration of your 
Virtue, or Amazement at your Husband's baſe 
Intention, moſt takes up my Thoughts. 

IVife. Expos'd to him Heay'ns ! this Story 
will be the Jeſt of the whole Country Whatever 
are my Husband's Faults, is not your buſineſs. to 
examine and twas unmannerly to liſten to our 
private Conference. -,  : , 

Amad. I doubt not of your Pardon for this and 
many other Actions, which have ſeem'd imper- 
tinent, when you ſhall know my Reaſons for Cu- 
rioſity; which now, fully convinc'd of your Vir- 
tue, and confident of your Good-nature, and 
Compaſſion, I ſhall make no ſcruple of revealing— 
I am a Woman, Madam. : 

Wife. A Woman ! | | 

Amad. My Name Amadea deſcended from a 
Family I need not bluſh to own ——bleſt with a 
Fortune equal to my Birth, and bred in expecta- 
tion of the faireſt Hopes ——— Sir Harry Beaumont 
once was not aſham'd to own to all who knew 
— he thought me worthy, of the tendereſt Paſ- 
ion. 1 1 i | 
Wife. A Woman! and Sir Harry Beaumont's 
Miſtreſs—— -- - 9 


* „ 


Amad. His Wife, if Vows can make me ſo—. 


therefore in ſuch 'a Circumſtance, you cannot 


wonder I took all Opportunities to dive into the 


Seeret of his coming hither—You ſhall hereafter 


be inform'd of all the Particulars of my Story hut 
| G . 
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the time allow'd you for Conſi deration is ſo ſhort; 

1 muſt defer it, "at th oi beg you (for in your 

power alone it is) to help a wretched Woman, 
and ſave me from eternal Ruin and Def pair. 
Wife. Alas ! what ran I do? © e 
Amad. Seem to conſent, to What your Husband 

asks, and leave the reſt to me. 

Vi How Will that ſerse yon? | 
Amad. Tou ſhall kndw dniori—In the mean time, 

Tconjure' yon'to diſſemble à Compliante—— your 

Virtue ſhall* not ſuffer by your Charty'to hi. 4 
© Wife. Wen, you hatt Rn. 4 

rl 3300.7 lot en 1:31 | b 

Amad auge will n the generous Aid 2a lend, 

12 01 "Ard the ſoff nes of: my Soul befrient 

* true to Virtue, my Entletivours aim 

7 Only n the dear falſe Rover to reclaim. © 
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"ACT IV. SCENE Ty 


133 — 7 


"Rite Dogood, Shamble, and Widow: 


. — id 10 


eur, Sir Triftram, this 

Ocker of your Siſter for my Ne- 

3 phew convinces me the moſt of 

anycthing of your Affection 

I wiſh there were . for me 
to get off with Mr. FuHm mn. 

- Sham. Madam, the Paſſion J have for you es 

me ſtudy your Iatereſt, which I rhink you ought 

to prefer to Ceremony. My Siſter's Fortune, 


Which! is 5000 J. more than Mr. Fairman proffers 
with 


* , L —_—_ 22 
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with his Daughter, is in her own hands, and T'll 
undertake-ſhe ſhall be content with only ber own 
Money ſettled on her. 

Wid. That is obliging made rd was eertüin- 
ly bewitch'd when I agreed to Mr. Fuirman's Pro- 
poſal But alas! I did not think of N 
then, nor am I ſure I ſhall yet. oh 
Sam. How, Madam 1 not ſure of warming: 2 
You have undone my Quiet drove me to De- 
ſpair, and without you retract thoſe eruel Words, 
you ſhall very ſoon ſee the fatal Conſequence. 

Wid. Nay, Sir-Triſtram, L only faig—— 

. Sham. O you have ruin 'd me! i Farewel Board- 
Wages and Lace'd Liveries! Farewell all Joy, all 
Peace of Mind, all Happineſs— Welcome 
ye ſolitary Groves and baleful Lew, ye purling 
Streams and cooing Doves ; behold the . — 
Shamtown opprels d. with Grief. and. ſunk with 
ſad Deſpair, joins in Jour Moan ! the cruel ogy 
No my Paſſion, - mebal g W . 

Mid. SiruTriſtran; n 
Sbm. Oh P can I. bear a Doubr | — 
pineſs I ſo ardently deſire, and vet live? No, no, 
13 will ſoon eaſe me. of rhefe Pains—— I will 
ap this faithful WY and meu my panting: 


+ nk ok 10 313 20 1 
Wid. Sir Triſtram 140 nob ſay: poopie: 182 


. Sham; Was Rig is you gave 2 hopes? Did 
you raiſe me up · but to make my Fall the greater ? 
Mid. Why, Sir Triſtram! Lard, I ß thiäk he's 
run mad indeed What mall 1 fay- to _ 


142 I; 10 ih 


Dogtod? 0110118; Jade 
Do. Tell him you'll murly kia this winde | 
; Bay any thing. 33 8434s 33.-44.4.. Dy yy CITIES! 


Wid. Then, Sir Triſtram, to bak stet 
- Sham.” What unhappy Deſtiny: drove me — 
or firſt fix d ap. Bells: on that Wee amen Wo- 
man Oh that I could forget I ever ſaw you! 
G 2 Vid; 


— 
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Mid. Why, Sir Triſtram, to convince you that wn 
Jam not cruel, ſend for a Parſon, and make me . 
my Lady Shamown. 

Sham. Ha! do you mock my Grief ? Nay, then 

- Death _ be my Portion. (Offers to fall on his Sword. 

Do. 

Wid. Ah! foe Goodneſs Ta Sir Trifram, I 

am it earneſt, I-vow and ſwear—I wil {parry you 
this minute, if you pleaſe. , rob; 

- Sham. = it be We rü not believe 
I am fo hap | 

Wi a. Then follow me, and put it to the proof. 


» LExit, 

Do, You'd make a rare Agr. 
| - Sham. Send for a Parſon, leſt ſome unluck! y. Ac- 
4 eden ſhould IT: wr m e out of 


i 19723; Enter . Gaplove. 


— Well, Madam, what think you of my 
Plots ? Leu ſee, as near as your Couſin Marilla 
thought herſelf to Amen, my Contrivatice i is in a 
Fir way to make her loſe fight of him. 
cl. I can't but ſay you are like to be ſuoceſsful 
Song and I ſhould be very apt to employ you 
in the ſame Buſineſs, if you were not ſo exorbi- 
rant in your Demands. Lib OSS LAB 
Gay. Good Workmen, Madam, will have good 
Prices would fain do your Buſineſs once for 
all If I ſhould be 7 om; — enough to hew 
off this Rub in | your way for little or nothing, 
who knows but another may ſtart uf No, no, 
let me ſee you at your Journey's end Lodge you 
| ſafe in Matrimony, and III truſt to your Anse : 
I ment-afterwards. 
Cel. You are tery:onofitlens of your. own Abil;- 
: ties, I find But . yo e be mii 5 
| Fay wit 15:5 1 28 Many 
: i 


N 
, 
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Many a Woman has been glad of a Fool after 


Matrimony, that ſhe would og deſpis'd before. 
Gay. That's becauſe then tho has a Husband 


too vile. 


1 Courtly. 


Court. Dear Gaylove, I am infinitely oblig'd to 
thee—Toywel is grown fo inſolent to Mariſa, that 
if ſhe ſhould ſtill perſiſt in her Reſolution of 

him, I think twould cure my Paſſion. 

Cel. Twas almoſt: come to a downright Quar- 
rel, when we left em. 


Court. Nothing to what is now Here they 


come, pray obſerve em. 


Eurer Marilla and Toywell. - 


| Mar. I wiſh, Mr. Toywel, you'd forbear. your 
Viſits, unleſs you could behave youſelf with 


\ 


more good Manners—You play the Husband bo. 2 . 


ſoon. 

Toy. And to deal plainly with you, Madam, 1 
think you play the Wife too ſoon. | 

Mar. If I never give you leave to call me by 
that Title, your Uſage would: almoſt excuſe my 
Breach of VW. 

Toy. Why really, Ne 1 believe, of all Wo- 
mankind, your Charms have the [leaſt effect on 
me—and I don't think twould be the death of 
me, if you ſhould refuſe me that Bleſſing of call- 
ing you my Wife —If that's your Deſire, pray 
let me know it, probably I may have Tenderneſs 
enough for you, to give up my Pretenſions on 
very eaſy Terms. 

Mar. Say on what 2 ſay on any Leave me 
but a Competency for Bread, and take the reſt of 
my Fortune. 

Toy. Which is little enough, if ſhe knew all— 


Look ye, Madam, tho you are ſo cruel as to tax 
3% me 


980 4 Wirk 70 le Lore. 


me with Indiſſerence, to ſnew you how vaſt 4 
Regard I have for your Eaſe, 'T will forego all the 
Happiheſs I-propos'd in the Poſſeſſion of ſo mach 
Beauty, and now ſwear from my Soul, in the Pre- 
ſence of theſe Witneſſes, that_ upon no account 
Will 1, John Toywell, ever be the DF of you, 
Marilla Faiiman,. + 
Mar. I thank you, aud with Joy receive my 
In N20. 7% 

Court. Now, Madani, e hs TIER 

Mur. The Ulage T have receiv'd — him; is 
ſaffcient to make me AE all Men. IE. 
Curt. Les, Madam. 

Gay. Why, are you in onel; Mr. Toywell 2 


real! quitted 7 etenſi ons? 
a 17 A 5 Sp twou'd have been 
ing the Jet boo fat, to Have marry d her 


Fork end a Portion. There ſtands o on and a g 


3 Woman Epad; I think I'II — 

e to her. 
Gay. Bur you: know. ſhe's ro be bad to 

Speaksby, 5 

Toy. It's no matter dos chaie—de- you ichn W. d 
be ſuch a Fol to refuſe ma for him? 

Gay. But you have affronted her Couſin, don * 
7 Lalieve ſne' ll reſent it? 

Ty. Pſha] I'Il tell her was for her Sokei:l 

i Gay: Nay, you may try: Madam, here 0 Gem 
elltmtac” is Kai deſperately in Love wick you o 
ths ſudden 

Cl. Who? What do you mean 
Gay. That he muſt explain. 

Toy. Madam, ] long have ador'd: you; "is 3 im- 
poMble-ro-rettyow with how much Ardor ; that, 
your Glaſs muſt inform you, becauſe nothing elle 
can giye you any Juſt Idea of your Perfe&ions. 


C. The Fool's Abenden ſure; or is it ir your 
Contrivance to ꝰ 7 


4 DEE wh Je 

No, faith, M tis all his . | 

Toy. Till this 190 in, Madam, I was 

not at my own, iſpoſal—bur, Was 'oblig'd. 65 

ſmother all the T ranſpotts e of my Soul, when 1 
beheld you —— 

Gay. "Hold. Mr. To ywel—take weer s 2 
Rival approaching, rrebly arm'd with Mead, SV. 
der, and Metheglin. 

7 oy. What, Sal drunk! 0 the Pur! 2 


Enter Sneaksby drunk. 


Adod! od! kegen gn keeps erin 
but tis plaguy heady— who's wing Wee {Law 
Wife that mult be, here, tie m bY e 

Cel. Oh hideous ! really Sir, I 2 — t know * 

Sneak. Not know how ! you are very fit for a 
Wife indeed! maytiap you'll never learn, 

Cel, "Tis poſſihle. | 

"To. O * Brute, how he ſmells! fare, Mas 


dam, you cannot conſent to bury your Youth and 


Beauty in the Arms of that Wretch 
Cel. Whatever he is, I prefer him to a FR 
+ Seaksb — you are not apt to be jealous, 1 
r. Toywell is making rf to e 

n do you approve of it? 

Sneak. Making Love to you—ugh! 

Toy. Well, Sir; and. what then, Sir? Tie if I 
do, Sir—Egad T may bully him. 

Gay. I don't know, but theſe two-Coxcombs 
mighr afford ſome Diverſion—if we had time to 
work em to any Pitch. the yh 2 

Sieak. Ugh=——why then, mayha 
make me a Cuckold . 19 0 

"Toy. And what then, Sir? r 

Steak. Ha! ugh ! What then, ns dd then? 
mayhap'I may break your Sconce, Pit tell you 
but that. | | 

Top. 
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Toy. Done, Sir! gad Tul charm her with my 
| Courage Do you ſee this, Sir? [ Draws. 


"Sweat, Why Miſtreſs, do you ſtand there and 
ſve your Husband that is to be——murder'd— ] 
bur 4 ſhall Kill you firſt, I'll tell you but that. 

Gay. O Sir! he'll do you no Coop, put 
up, Mr. Toywell, put up. ' 

Sueak. Nay, you ſhant ſti. . 

Cel. Out, filthy Creature ! \ 


Sneak. What s the Matter—ugh 
Cel. Oh inſufferable ! 3 help me. | | 
Cay. Ha, ha, ha—come Mr. "Toywell, vou ſee ‚ 
your Antagoniſt is not ſe defendendo—-"twill be 
generous to lend your Arm to help him in. | 


Cel. Oh, I am poiſon d! 1 
Toy. In Complaiſance | to you, Capt. —faugh ! | 
how he ſinks. | 


Sneak. Ugh ! What are you doing Murder, | 
Murder: —where are you carrying me? Murder! 1 


Enter Servants. 


1 * Murder! What's the Matter? 5 

Gay. Why, your young Maſter that is to be, as 
he ſays, is a little overtaken, that's all. 

x Serv. O, the Squire's drunk. 

Sneak. Murder, Murder! ö 5 

Gay. There; there lug him in— [ Ex. 


0 | Euer Beaumont and Graſpall. 


Beau. Well, my kind Sollicitor, what Hopes ? 
ſhall we enjoy our Miſtreſs, or not? Here's the 
Key, old Mammon, gives you Admittance to your 
. Beauties methinks thy Looks foretel Suc- 

ceſs, and ſay, your Wife gives ear to Reaſon 

Graſp. Ah, Sir Harry, what Pains have I raken? _ , 

Beau. But to what purpoſe, my old Plutus? 
What's the Succeſs; is ſhe {till cruel ? and muſt I 
ſend for the Box? 

Graſp. 
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Graſp. When the Box goes, your Suit ends, 


Sir Harry—Ev'n Jove had been repuls'd, if 
a Show'r of Gold had not introduc'd him——m 
Reaſons had, I hope, ſome effect, and I left ber 

Beau. How, my dear Graſpall? 

Graſp. Like the Sea after a Storm, tho? the 
Winds are laid, there yet remains ſome Swell 
which muſt have time to ſettle But the Key, Sir 
Harry. 

Beau. Nay, I muſt have ſome 10 that I 
don't part with ſuch a Sum for nothing, the * 
nute your Wife conſents — 

Graſp. Conſents! sbud ſhe had as good meet a 
hungry Lion, as pronounce the firſt Letter of a 


Denial—PFll have the Letters N. O. ſtruck out of 


the Alphabet, except to poor Rogues that come for 
Way; and there, Selt-preſeryation makes it law- 
ul | : 
Beau. Farewel. | LEx; 
Graſp. I'm in the Houſe, if you want Help— 
Since I can't perſuade him out of the Key, T ll 
force the Box; let him cake the ſame Method if 
he pleaſes, with his Miftreſs.—Bleſs me!] that Sir- 
Harry, eſteem'd a Man of Wit, can part with ſuch 
a Sum, for ſuch a Bauble as a Woman! [Ex. 


Enter Mrs. Graſpall, Beaumont. 


Wife. And is it poſſible then, Sir Harry, that 
vou can have join'd with my Husband in an At, 
tempt at once fo ridiculous and baſe but tho 
your Gold has had this Influence on his ſordid 
Nature, know, I deſpiſe the Man who dares be- 
eve *rwill bribe me out of my Honour. 

Beau. Far be it from me, Madam, ever to have 
. d ſuch a Thought; and as the Propoſal 
was made by your Husband, cis he alone you 
ſhou'd condemn. 

Wife. But you agreed to't, 

H Beau, 
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Beau. If T had not, you might have behev'd T 


had thought ſo ſmall a Sum more valuable than 
r Favour. © 
Ve. You have taker a very wrong Method to 
obtain it: But as for him, baſe, mean- ſpirited, 
and ſordid as he is, he is my Husband ſtill nor 
will I wrong him, tho by his own Conſent. 
Beau. Can you have fo much value for a Man, 
who, taſtleſs of your Charms, and ignorant of the 
'Treaſure he is maſter” of, wou'd barter it for 
| Traſh—if no Compaſſion for my Sufferings wou'd 
move you, methinks the Injury he does you, 
ſhou'd prompt you to revenge. 
* * Wife. What you call revenging Injuries is 
4 being acceſſary to em. 
= _ Beau. Your Husband has transfer'd his Right to 
= me; and if deaf to Arguments, has givin me 
Pow r to ſeize | 


4 Which if you dare attem 
| au. Be not frighted, Madam ; I never gave 


2 — to 1 I'd be a Villain Honour 
2 as always been the Guide of my Actions—-and tis 
| | - that now whiſpers me, No Epithets fo vile, as 
| | that of Raviſher. 

3 Fife. And does it not jnfvre you too, you 
1 ought not to ask of me what Honour forbids me 
| to grant— you look confounded Oh, 
Sir Harry! how forcible is Truth, tho" ne'er lo 
| ® plainly utter d? Not all your Learning, Wit, 
odr Arrifice, can form an Anſwer in Contradiction 
| to this ſhort Demand. 

| Beau. Madam, I will not anſwer on this 
1 | Theme becauſe I know that all the Argu- 
1 ments I cou'd bring, wou'd, to a Woman of your 
| Temper, appear too weak to convince you that 
all thoſe Converſatioas, which the World calls cri- 
minal, are not alſo really diſhonourable in them- 


ſelves——nay, I will own $0 you, that I cou'd 
| wiſh 
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wiſh there were a Poſſibility for me to love you 
leſs, unleſs my Paſſion cou'd appear in a more no- 
ble Light. 
Wife. "Tis geperovlly confeſs d but why will 
you then perſiſt to urge a Suit your Reaſon does 
condemn ? 
Beau. Ah, lovely Creature—you may as well 
ask Madmen why they rave but do not miſ- 
take me; when I ſay I wiſh I lov'd you leſs, tis 
not becauſe my Reaſon tells me tis a Fault, but 
becauſe it is not in my pow'r to give you ſo con- 
vincing a Proof as I wou'd do, of my ſincere Af- 
fection: the Flame I feel for you, is in it ſelf ſo 
pure, I grieve it ſhou'd appear in any Likeneſs 
with thoſe unconſtant Fires which baſe Deſires 
create; I tremble when TI approach you; and tho? 
I'd forfeit Life to touch that Hand, ſo fearful 
am I to offend, I dare not ask it Conſider, 
Madam, and juſtly weigh the difference between 
us. Did Toywel! treat you thus? | | 
Wife. That Wretch's Impudence was owing to 
his Folly—if I look into your Defigns, they are 
the ſame ; and. you, but with more Art, wou'd 
ruin me. . 
Beau. By Heav'n I wou'd not your. Reputa- 
tion ſhou'd be ſacred and unblaſted the dear, the 
happy Secret ſafe lodg'd within my Soul, ſhou'd 
take no Air, nor let in the leaſt room for a Con- 
jeture——then for your Fears, thoſe little Fears, 
which all your Sex are prone to, and which the 
Inconſtancy of ours too frequently gives Cauſe 
for, I'd follow you, as now, with Sighs and 
Pray'rs, and ardent Vows of everlaſting Paſſion. 
Wife. Then you'll allow that Conſtancy's the 
only Teſt of true Affection. 
Beau, Moſt ſure it is, the only certain one. 
Mie. How am I then ſecure of yours, till T 


have purchas'd the Experiment at a Rate too 


H 2 deap— 


— — — — — a * 
— —— 
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dear I muſt reſign my Honour, my Vertue, and 
my Peace of Mind, before I can promiſe myſelf 
the leaſt Aſſurance I have not done all this for an 
ungrateful Man 
Beau. There are a thouſand Marks by which 
you may diſtinguiſh which Paſſions will be laſting, 
and which not—and if repeated Vows and Impre- 
cations can have Force | | | 
ie. No, Sir Harry; I know with how much 
eaſe you Men abſolve yourſelves the Breach of 
Vows in an Affair of this nature——bur ſince 
you have conteſt that Conſtancy's the only Proof 
of true Affection, anſwer me, did you ne'er love 
before? e 
Bean. Suppoſe I did; if I hereafter ſhall love 
none but you, the former Errors of my Fancy 
may be forgiv'n. . 
- , Wife. But tell me if you did; and I conjure 
Fou, ſpeak with the ſame Sincerity as you wou'd 
. anſwer Heav'n 
Beau. What can ſhe mean? few Men, Madam, 
I believe, who have travell'd ſo far as I have done, 
had ſuch Variety of Converſations, (ſome of which 
perhaps have not been over-nice) and ſeen ſuch 
Numbers of fine Women, can boaſt an entire Con- 
tinency. I do not deny but I have met Tempta- 
tations in my way, which Youth and Inadvertency, 
at ſome unguarded Hours, have yielded to. | 
ie. I ſpeak not of thoſe {light and tranſient 
Paſſions, but of a Flame which bore the ſhow of 
Honourable—did you not—anſwer without Equi- 
vocation, did you not, (neglecting all the reſt) ne- 
ver addreſs one Favourite Fair??!X!! _ 
Beau. Ha! But whate'er ſhe aims at, I ſcorn 
the Baſeneſs of a Lye——Yes, Madam I confeſs, 
I onee before, and ne er but once, knew what it 
was to love. But why this Queſtion, and with 


ſuch Farneſtneſs?: 1 


— oy 
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Wife. You ſhall be told—Pray who was ſhe ? 

Beau. She was a Woman, Madam, whoſe De- 
ſerts might well excuſe my Paſſion But why 
this Enquiry ? 

Wife. But one thing more, and you ſhall know. 
Since ſo belov'd, and ſo deſerving, why are you 
diſunited ? Grew ſhe unkind ? 

Beau. I am ſo confounded, I know not what to 
ſay. O Amadea] now thy Image riſes to my View, 
and brings my broken Vows to my Remembrance. 

Wife. What ſay you, Sir? Did ſhe prove falſe? 
or is ſhe dead ? * 

Beau. Neither, Madam but, pray no more 
This Talk is foreign to the kind End your Huſ- 
band brought me for. 

Wife. Stand off, perfidious Man! by your own 
Mouth you are condemn'd —ſince, as yourſelf con- 
feſs, Conſtancy's the only Proof of Love and 
Honour, how can you be juſtify'd by either 
You own you lov'd, where both Deſert and Kind- 
neſs join'd to engage——yet, full of your Sex's 
Falſhood and Ingratitude, that Conqueſt gain'd, 
you offer to another your proſtituted "Heart, and 
think a little idle Flattery can win me to accept 
vour violated Faith. ' FE 

Beau. I have loſt her by my Plainneſs What 
you ſpeak of, Madam, happen'd a long time ago, 
we now are ſeparated Forgive what is palt— 
your Beauty, as it juſtifies my Change, will alſo 
be your own Security for my future Conſtancy. 
Me. I'll hear no more—nor is it my Buſineſs 
to judge either your paſt or preſent Action 
ome forth, Amadea — 


Beau. Amadea | 


Enter Amadea in her own Clothes. 


Wife. If you can obtain a Pardon here, mine 
R 


Beau. 


bh, 
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Beau. Tis ſhe indeed! 2 FAY 


Ama. Turn not away confus'd ; I ſhall believe | 


you never knew the Force of Love, if you can 
doubt my Readineſs to pardon—You wrong me 
more by this unkind Delay to meet my ſtretch'd- 
y Arms, than e er you did in your Addreſſes 

ere. 


Beau. Can there be ſo much Generoſity in Na- 


N | 
Ana. Come, Sir Harry, look on me, and as you 
juſt now faid, forget what's paſt: By Heaven ! 


Four future Kindneſs will more than expiate all 


you have done, or would have done to wrong me. 
Beau. Excellent Woman! may I then believe 
thee—Can it be poſſible that thou (who, I per- 
ceive, art well acquainted with my Crime) can'ſt 
iſh to pardon it, and again receive me to that 
of Breaft, that loyely Manſion of eternal Truth? 
_ Ama. I now am fully recompens'd. 
Beau. Thou Prodigy of Goodneſs—to find thou 
haſt left London, thy Father, Friends, Relations 
and Acquaintance—to meet thee here —here in 
this Scene of guilty Wiſhes, ſo ſtrangely, fo un- 


expected, fills me at once with Shame, with Joy, 


and Wonder. 


hh. Ama. Could London, my Father's Houſe, or the 


Society of any Friends, bring Comfort to me, 
when I ſaw not you? Twas enough to know that 
Beaumont was in Salishury, to wing the Feet of A- 
madea hither——Belides, you may remember the 
News of your Uncle's Death took you away ſo 


ſuddenly, I ſcarce had time for one ſhort Adieu 


You writ to me indeed, and made me hope a 
quick Return; but in a little time (tho I'm un- 
willing to mention paſt Unkindneſs) you left off 


even that diſtant Converſation———1 writ, and 


writ again, but had no Anſwer—at firſt I thought 
my Letters had miſcarry d but long Expectance 
| | 5 
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at laſt grew weary, | and I reſolv'd to know the 
Truth of what I then began to fear; and to that 
end left London in Diſguiſe. | 

Beau. In Diſguiſe ! ant . 5 

Ama. I dreſs d me in a Suit of my Brother's 
Clothes, Which happening to be out of Town, 
he had left behind him, and came down here in 
the Stage-Coach—Art the Inn where I alighted, I 
met Mr. Graſpall, who hearing me enquire for 
Lodgings, made me an Offer of a Chamber in his 
Houſe, where I have been ever ſince; and by that 
means had an Opportunity of finding out that 
Secret, which now you are ſo good to acknow- 
ledge as a Fault. 

Beau. And ever ſhall—Nor will this Lady think 
me .unmannerly, when I declare, I ought to have 
been blind to every Charm but yours. 

Wife: Sir Harry; J Tejoice in your Converſion, 
and I hope you are too ſincerely touch'd with a 
Senſe of your late Errors to repeat em. 

Beau. O never! This unexampled Tenderneſs 
and Generoſity has charm'd my very Soul——nor 
will we ever be divided more; but as by folemn 
Vows we have long ſince been one, my Chap- 
lain to-morrow ſhall ratify the Contract. 

Mie. I heartily congratulate the Happineſs of 
you both; but notwithſtanding the real Pleaſure 
it gives me to ſee every thing. ſo well anfwer the 
End I propos'd by this Meeting, I cannot find in 
my heart to forgive my Husband's bafe Deſign 
upon me, and have thought of a way to be re- 
veng d, if you'll vouchſate me your Aſſiſtance. 

Beau. I dare anſwer you may command us both. 

I iſe. This Lady mult put on her Men's Clothes 
once more. 

Ama. Moſt willingly, they have been fortunate 


to me. 
Wife. 


: 

= 

4 
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iſe. Within I'll tell you my Meer to 
walk 5 
Beau. We'll follow, Madam. 


"I falſe-name'd Pleaſures of my Youth FIR 


They charm'd my Senſe, but you ſubdue my Soul. 


| Tho fix d to you alone, I ve pour to change, 


- While o er each Beauty of your Form I range. 
Nor to thoſe only need I be confin'd, 


x But n fell, enjoy thy beauteous Mind. 
Endo the Fourth At. 


ACT v. SCENE L 


Enter Graſpall and Miſe. 


A, you won't be ſo ungrateful 
NI deny me ſo ſmall a Requeſt, 
| IE when I have broke thro all Ob- 

jections to oblige you. 
ws 7 would deny thee nothing, Pudſy ; but 
thou doſt not conſider what an Inconvenience, as 
well as an Expence, this will be. 

Wife. Inconvenience ! where can be the Jncon- 
venience of having a few Friends to be merry 
with you? 

'Graſp. A few ! why thou haſt nam'd half the 
County, I think but prithee, let me hear them 


1 ain. 


e Why in the firſt place, Sir Harry + Rt 
4 you won't grudge him a Dinner out of his 


2 ſure? . 


Graſp. If he is not ſatisfy 4 with the Meal you 


have given him, he ſhould e'en faſt till Doomſday 


for me But go on-— Wife. 


( 
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Wife. Mr. Courtly ; he is Sir Harry's Intimate, 


and "twill be rude to leave him out. 


Graſp. Well! who elſe? | 
Wife. The Widow Stateh=——She is our next 


Þ Neighbour, you know;-and muſt be invited. 


Graſp. So- to the reſt.' 

Wife. Mr. Fairman, his Niece, and Daughter, 
and their two Lovers, Squire Sreaksby and Mr. 
Toywell ; and if you find any Company at their 


Houſe, as they ſeldom are without, they mult be 


ask d. | | 
Graſp. Very well—and theſe you call a few 
beſides a Retinue of Servants at the heels of em, 


of more than twice double the Number—A Pack 


* 


of romping, tearing, hungry Hounds, that will 


eat me out of houſe and home, tho I had laid in 
for a Siege. Sdeath, how can you be ſo inconſi- 
derate ? | 49411 400 
Mie. Well, Pl never ask you any thing again 
but remember, that if ever you make any more 
Bargains for me, your Unkindneſs has given me 
a very good Pretence to refuſe making em good. 

Graſp. Ha! let me confider——ſhe'll be ſpite- 


ful enough, that's certain, and who knows, but 


among theſe Blades I may find a Fool as willing. 


to part with his Money as Sir Harry? I have a 
good mind to let her have her Will for once. Well, 


Pudſy—ſuppoſe I ſhould oblige thee in this, thou 
wilt never be refractory hereafter, wilt thou? 
Wie. Not when tis for your Intereſt, Tony. 


Graſp. I ſhall never ask any thing of thee, Pud- 
Jy, that is not for the Intereſt of us bot. 
Wife. But ſince you have conſented to have this 
Company here to-day, tis time they were invited. 
SGraſp. Well, I'll go— but, Pudſy, dear Pudſy, 


prithee bate me the Severity of one Article. 
Wife. What's that ? 


I 1 Craſp. 


—— — pa 
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_ Graſp. Give me leave to deſire they would not 
bring their Footmen with 'em. a | 

Vie. Fye! you would not make yourſelf ſo 
ridicufous. 0 

Graſp. Well, for once—— [ Going. 

Wife. Stay, Tom! proteſt I had like to have 
been guilty of a piece of Ill Manners I ſhould 
never have forgiven myſelf —— 

Graſp. What now ? TEE 

Me. I am told there's a Baronet lately come 
down, I can't think of his Name, but he's at the 


be. Widow Stately's—you muſt be ſure to entreat the 


Favour of his good Company. 
"Graſp. The Devil! 

Me. You muſt not omit him by any means. 
Graſp. No, no Was ever Man thus plague'd ? 
Wife. Well, go about it then, while I prepare 

for their Reception. Be ſure not to forget. | 
Graſp. No, no, no—if I ſtay much longer, ſhe'll 

remember as many more. Exit. 
Wife. Il fit you for your Bargain, Sir. | Exit. 


Enter Gaylove and Celemena. 


Cel. *Tis now no time for Diflimulation, Cap- 
tain ; I freely own nothing is ſo terrible to me as 
the Thoughts of being Sueaksby's Wife— therefore, 
if in earneſt you can find any way to diſappoint 
my Father in his deſign of marrying me to that 
Idiot, I give you leave to hope, I may one day 
have the Opinion of you, you wifh. | 

Gay. That is not ſufficient, Madam; I muſt 


| have an immediate Security for your Performance 


of Articles, before I undertake any thing. 

Cel. Why, I hope you have not ſeriouſly the 
Confidence to' think of gaining me ſo ſoon——Do 
you think it reaſonable, that a Woman, who be- 
Heves herſelf in ſome meaſure agreeable, ſhould 


| loſe the pleaſure of ſeeing her Lover tremble at 


4 her 
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her Approach, and by his Sighs and Melancholy 
betray the Paſſion he has for her to all who know 


him, admire all ſhe ſays, and cry up all ſhe does, 
and threaten to poiſon, ſtab, or drown himſelf to 


pacify her, whenever ſhe. happens to be in the 


humour of giving Pain. 


Gay. But, Madam, I believe Squire Sneaksby 


never read Romances, and will perhaps think it 
an. unreaſonable Requeſt, ſhould you deſire him 
either to-poiſon, ſtab, or drown himſelf—There- 


fore, Madam, fince all theſe Preludiums, one way 


or other, muſt be cut off; you had e'en as good 
venture on me, and imagine that if there was 
time for it, I would willingly come into all theſe 
Methods to obtain you. 

Cel. But do you conſider what you ask ? Tho 
my Father proffers Sneaksby r0000 d. to take his 
Daughter off his hands, I queſtion whether he 
may be in the ſame Humour when Gaylove has me: 

Gay. It is you, not your Fortune, that I am 
ambitious of. My Commiſſion will keep us from 
want, if your Father gives you nothing; and 
when mine dies, his Eſtate, for the greater Part, 
is intail'd on me: and without being romantick, I 
ſhall think it but a poor Purchaſe tor my Celemena. 

Cel. Well, let me confider—Here's a Coach 
and Six with my Father's Commands, and 100001. 
to back it—On the other hand, 16 s. a Day, and 
the Title of a Captain's Lady, with a reaſonable 
Suſpicion of being turn'd out of doors with never 


a Groat—Burt then, on this ſide, I've a Fool—— 


on that, a Man not diſagreeable, and of allow'd 
Senſe One marries me upon Compact, the other 
generouſly runs the riſque of a Fortune Well, 
Gaylove, I think you carry the day I'll lay aſide 
the Woman for once Here's. my Hand. | 


Gay. My future Carriage ſhall ſhow my Gratis 


tude for the Bleſſing, and | 
| I 2 Cel. 
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Cel. Come, no Raptures you are a Man of 
Honour, and I expect you'll keep your Promiſe— 
I can't. bear this Coxcomb's Impertinence—Pri- 
thee banter him a little, while I retire to think on 
what Te done. | Ex. 


Ener Toywell. 


Toy. O Captain Gaylove | are you hes © You 
bare ſerv'd me finely! / 

Fay. As how, good Sir? | 

Toy. Why did 46 you tell me that Mr. Truſty 
the Banker was broke? and 1 ſaw a Letter from 
him juſt now, which ſays, he's in as good a Condi- 
tion as ever. 

Gay. Is he ſo? Faith I'm i glad on't. 

Toy.'O! but you have ruin'd me, I have loſt 
Marilla by it. 

Gay. Why what's Marilla to Truſty? 

Toy. Why he has her Fortune in his hands 
and if — 4 fail'd, ſne had been no Wife for 
me So, upon what you have told me, I broke 
off, and releas'd her from all Ties. | 

Gay. Why * tis none of my Fault Did I ad- 
viſe you to't ? | 
Tay. No; for that matter, 'twas all my own 

doing But I'll go and throw mylelt at her feet, 
and 3% 7 ſhe has any Compaſſion 

Gay, You may ſpare yourſelf the pains, for to 
my certain Knowledge, there's a terrible ill-natur'd 
Fellow, with a Sword like a Scythe, pretends a 
Right to he | Sings. 


With whom you cannot grapple, 
Pyr at one Sup, 

He'd eat you up, 
As Boys do eat an Apple. 


| Ty. Gad's Curſe! Sol am to lofe my Miſtreſs 
for an old Song EE 
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Cay. His Name i is Courth, do you know ſuch a 
Man ? 
Toy Courtly ! ' Pho, I've a better Eſtare then he 


Gay. But he e a Sword better than 
you do Come, take my Advice, and be merry 
and when you ſee Courtly, with him Joy, with an 
Air of Indifference for they are, by this time, 
marry'd ; ſeem pleas'd with what you can't help, 
— to my knowledge you'll get little by Reſent- 


* 09. Pſha! I don't care this Pinch of Snuff, 
and ſince ſhe's gone—let her go. 

Gay. Ay, this becomes you—ir ſhows you are 

a Man above Diſappointment But here they 
— let me ſee you bear your Misfortunes 
like a Man untouch'd by 'em. 

Toy. ou ſhall ſee me accoſt her with the Un- 
concern of a tir'd Keeper. 


Enter Courtly, Celemena, * Marilla. 


Mar. Your Im ortunity, Mr. Courtly, incenſes 
me as much as Mr. Teywell's Indifference ; and if 
you think to teaze me Joe a 7 you 
1 yourſelf deceiv'd. 

y. How's this? 

Te Ha! I find things are not 0 bad as I 
thought. 

Court. Heav'n is not diſpleas'd with Prayers 
and Adorations— *Tis with the moſt awful di- 
ſtance I purſue you, the rendereſt Paſſion, and 
fincereſt Vows. 

Mar. Perhaps Pm fix'd never to marry——and 
if fo, ſhall no more endeavour to force my Incli- 
nations, than you to govern yours. 

Ty. O! Madam, can you forgive my Raſhneſs, 
occaſi ry by the Violence of my Paſſion, for . 
belief I was not fo well in your Eſteem as I deſir d 

to be? Ws 
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Gay. What a devil ! have you a mind to have 
your Throat cut? 

Mar. O! Mr. Toywel, do you repent : Then 
EI ſoon put an end to Mr. Courth's Importunities. 

Ty. Ah Madam ! how ſhall I requite your 
: Goodneſs? a 

Mar. Hold Sir! thank me when I deſerve it 
Mr. Conrtly, you have given me daily Uneaſineſs, 
haunting me from place to place, ſcarce leaving 
me a moment, and endeavouring by your Con- 
Rancy to merit me; anſwer me, Guilty, or not? 

Court, Guilty, Madam. 

Mar. You; Mr. Toywel, on the contrary—— 

To. Ay, Madam. 

Mar. Always ſhunn'd the Places I frequented, 
never difcover d your Paſſion by either Words or 
Actions, or hoped by Aſſiduity to gain me. 

Toy. Not I, Madam, upon my Soul—I carry'd 
my {cif ſo, that no Man on Earth would ever have 
— ä — Ihad valu'd you in the leaſt, not er 
1 had more Senſe—ePoor Courtly, how he looks! 

he's finely fobb d. : 

' Gay. What will this come to? 

Mar. Know then, that I reſolve to oive myſelf 
to him who moſt deſerves me. 

Gay. 'That's eaſily diſtinguiſh* d, Madam 

Toy. Ay, Captain, ſo *ris--faith I pity Courtly--Bur 
= Lady muſt follow her Inclinations, ha! ha! ha! 

d leave your Impertinence—Prithep 
"Es came you and ] ſo familiar ? 

Toy. Lord, you are as cruſty as a ſickly Miſer 
to a Depending Heir. Come, Madam, I want that 
poor Gentleman ſhould be put out of ſuſpencę. 


Court. Sir! 
Mar. Nay, no quarrelling Mr. Courth, from 


this time forwards, I deſire you will lay aſide all 
Hopes, and Fears, for I now diſcharge you as my 


Servant. 
Gay. *Sdeath ! Cel, 
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Cel. Why, Couſin, are you mad? 
Mar. Have Patience -I give you now my Hand, 
with it my Heart, and make you now my Maſter. 
Court. Health to the Sick is not more welcome, 
I receive you as the greateſt Bleſſing Hegy” n had 
in ſtore. | 
Te a Fire and Brimſtone ! 
Gay. You are out of Suſpence now, Sir. | 
Cel. Joy to you, Marila, I'll: be bound you've 
made a worthy Choice, and done Juſtice. © 
Gay. I wanted but this to make me compleatly 
happy. 
Toy. Sure, Madam, you are not in earneſt. 
Gay. You are only fobb'd, Sir. 


Enter Fairman, dragging in Sneaksby. 


Fair. An impudent Villain! to make a Brothel 
of my Houſe ! 
| Sneak. How did I know *twas your Houſe, when 
I was ſo drunk, I did not know myſelf—beſide, 
you need not make ſuch a to do about it; I did 
no harm as I know of 

Gay. What's the matter, Sir, that your intend- 
ed Son- in- law 1s in this Condition ? 

Fair. No, no, Captain, I'll have no ſuch drunken 
lewd Wretches in my Family—Sending juſt now 
to look for him, to know what was the reaſon his 
Aunt did not come to ſeal the Writings, where do 
you think he. was found? but in the Cockloft, 
where it ſeems he had lain all Night with the 
Wench that feeds the Poultry. | 

Cel. A bleſſed Husband you had choſe for me 
truly, Sir! 

Fair, I was wrong indeed, in believing thou 
could*ſt be happy with ſuch an Idiot—and rejoice 
I have made this Diſcovery before it was too late. 

Sneak. Marry what care I—TI can have a Wife I 
warrant you ; but Aunt ſhall know how you have 

us'd a ſhe may tell you your own. 


Gay. 
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Gay. Here's: another fobb'd too Come, cheer 
up Man, you ſee you have a Companion in Tribu- 


lation. 


there $.n0 — for the Writings now. 


hs new · Husband. 
Fair. 'Husband ! why, is ſhe marry'd ? B 
Say. Les, faith, and to one, who, I'll engage, 

will take care not a Foot of her Eſtate ſhall de- 

ſeend to this Gentleman. 
re r 


day wou'd have been a very great appaneniont 


to me. 


IM Pie Grafpall. | 
Hat who have we here? a Strenger indeed 1 Mr. 


Graſpall. 
"Sh. Ay,” truly, Mr. Fairman, 1 don't oſten 


but my Pudſy has taken a Fancy to be 


ner merry to-day, and I love to humour her 


if you, your Niece, and Daughter, and all 


this good Company, will take a Dinner with her, 
ye ſhall have a hearty Welcome. As for the. reſt 


of her. dean let her anſwer, I never | 


trouble myſelf with thoſe things. 

Fair. Miracles are not ceas d, Ifind! _ 

Graſp. What ſay you, Sir, will you do us the 
Favour ? I hope be is engag d. [ Aide. 

Fuir. Sir, tis a Favour you ſo ſeldom ask, that 
I believe.nobady will rs 4 it you - Gentlemen 
Captain, you hear the Invitation can you go ? 

2 27 by all means, 1 

ay. I'll wait you, 

Ty. Am II in A of your Gueſts, Sir. 

Graſp. Ay, ay, all of you, 13 there were a 
hundred—I ſhall expect you ſoon—your Servant, 
and 1 vin the ft Diſh may choak you... Exit. 


Fair 0 


—— 


"Fair. Pray leave my Houſe, and tell your Aunt 


Gay. I believe you may ſpare yourſelf that Trou- | 
ble, Sir for I expect her here every ann with | 
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Fair. There muſt be ſomethin g extraordinir Has 
happen d to occaſion this Fit 0 e 


1 us ws 
that wie h is moſt rare is A . 
We cannot want it in a N. er Feaſt, 466 


* Beatimone, at Grafp 41. 


| Fs Ay, now TI like you Mr. Sa e 
done like a 1 2 who knows how to uſe his For- 
tune I look on Hoſpitality to be the moſt plea⸗ 
ſurable of any Verde: and when you have 2 
try'd it, I don't doubt but the whole Country 
will very often find the Effects of it. | 

Graſp. You'll find yourſelf exceedin ly our in 
your Politics, if you do think ſo, chat can ten 
you. 
Beau. Once or twice a Week at leaſt, I uppble, 
one _ 7 2 to find good Company here. 

eath! he wants to take out his 2609 1 
it 5550 T believe. [Af4e.] As often as I can, Sit 
ut, alas! Tam infirm and crazy—ve 
crazy—and ſometimes can't bear the Sight of 
Fire, or the Smell of dreſſing Meat for a Quarter 
of a Year together. 

Beau. Poor Man ! but you feed not incommode 
_ [yourſelf with that—4 cold Collation, Are thre 77 
or four Dozen of Champagne and Burgund) Wi 
ſerve well enough—Your- Frierids will excuſe the 

reſt on account of your” Indifpoſicion, FT 

Gra: They ſhall when I-give it em. 22 
But, Sir Harry, I can't endure a Noiſe. _ 

Baan As for that, Jou have a large Houſe here, 
and may eaſily retire into ſome remote Part of it 
where you won't be diſturb'd-— Your Gueſts 
wilt be contented to ſpare you, provided you leave 
your Wife, and the Fiddles to entertain em. 

Graſp. That wou'd be fine indeed —*Sbud ! Fil 


ſell my Houſe, and live in Wales among the 
K Moun- 
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Mountains, where nobody will attempt to come 
near me for fear of breaking their Necks. 

Beau. 1 think you look ill nouw—I am 1 
you won t be, able to let us have your Company 
torday—if you find. - yourſelf out of Order, pray 
don't hazard growing. worſe by an Over-Com- 
plaiſance—I I anfwer for it, nobody will take It 
Ill if yon ſhut up yourſelf all day. 

Sraſp. The Devil I will—no, no, Sir 1 I 
am mighty well mighty well as can be, and ſo 
all my good Friends ſhall hnd—Here they come. 


Enter Gaylove, Courtly, Toywell, Fairman, Ma- 
rilla, and Celemena. 


You 4 are welcome; Sirs. heartily welcome all— 

Fair. Sir, we thank you. 

Curt. We are all oblig d to you Sir Harry, 
your moſt humble Servant—— _ 

Beau. Yours, Sir——Ladies, yours but 
Nee your Wife, Mr. Graſpall? your fair Vi- 
ſitors will chink eee unwelcome while ſhe 
is abſent be 
... Graſp. I'll go ag geg lor ber, 

Beau. I'll 0 e you the Trouble, if) you pleaſe; 
Sir—you know I am free here. [ Exit, 

Graſp. Ay, and ſo ſhou'd they all be on the 
fame Conditions. Come, Gentlemen Mrs. Cele- 
mena, Mrs. Marilla, pray ſit down you Il excuſe 
me, I don't love much Ceremony. but pray be 
* | 
Fur. Wine, Sir, gives a Life to Converſation— 
after Dinner, when the chearfyl Glaſs goes round, 
you may expect we ſhall be heartily merry. 

. Wifewithin.| Murder! Murder! 

Fair. Ha! what's this? 

Court. Murder cryd 
Fair. Your Wife's Voice. 


Euer 


{ 
$4, | ; ” 
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Emir Beaumont and Amadea fighting, Mrs. Graſpll 
a 817 ollowings ; 1. 145 

Beau. Villain! to abuſe ſo worthy : a Man ] but 
from my Arm thou ſhalt: receive the juſt Reward 
of thy Treachery. THO 1 bu 

Amad. I fear you not. 

Wife. Part em, part m. 

Court. What's the Matter, Sir — 2 

. Baſe Villain! and thou, ungrateful Wo- 
man! 

Mie. Oh! Sir Harry, you will not be ſo bar- 
hargus to expoſe me? 

Graſp. Why ? what's the — of all this? 

Beau. Not expoſe you, Madam! yes, to the 
whole World you that Doubt 1 ſo kind, — 
aint — dme vm 

Graſp. Ha I how's this ꝰ / 

Beau. So good, ſo true a Friend, er a 
Man, and one ſo infinitely fond of vou, ſhall re- 
ceive no Pity; no Regard from me ¶Aou muſt 
know, i Gentlemen, — going to ſeek xhis Lady, 
for whom. till now I had the: greateſt Reſpect, I 
found her in the Emhraces of that young Gal-- 
ant They ſtarted when they ſaw me, and tho 
my Sword was in a moment ready to revenge: my 
inj jurd Friend, his was not tardy in Defence 
bub tho? you have — preſent, I ſhall, 
find a time to make eee Tm 774577 


' «Court; I'm awmaz dc. lie ont; RE "+ 
Fair. She that was Sem dfb vertuous . ) ay 
Toyo/F hey ate all ſo'till caught: 


[ Graſp. And: haſt thou, dene this? Haſt ut 
made _ Cuckold of thy old Habby—Ah. Cocka- 
trice lia lack nor art 200% 208 8 

Miſe. 1 Gd Surprise in very x and know 
my Reputation has been hitherto ſo fair, that I 
believe ſome here ſcarce eredit what they fo 
but J diſdain to be a Hypocrite, nor will 

2 


— 


wirs to fe Tap 


8 e Truth This lovely Youth; "this Dorling of 
ey, has indeed receiv*d whatever Favours . 


cou d intreat, or Love prompt me to 28 


Cel. Monſtrous . 
EAA. I never heard the like | 

Graſp. And do you own ir then ? have) you n no 
Shame? 

Wife. You taught me to defpi all Sehiſe of 
Shame, When laughing at that Notion Which the 
World calls Virtue; ydu forc'd me, contrary tq 
my Nature, to my Inclinations, to the Principles 
my Youth | was bred to obſerve, to yield my ſelf 
a Prey to your inſatiare . and 7 5 baſe 
Defires. . N * | ird . 0 
8 bake Joqz9 -20V1 
ie. Did von not dna fee! n to 
Hire, and fore d my trembling Vertue to obey— 
Did I not kneel, and weep, and beg but you 
had receiv'd the Price you ſet m 41d I who's 
Field, or be turn d out a Beggar. 

Kai What! lerthis Wie for bre: 
Court; Agree for Mony to his own — 
| Toy." Bgad, if E had —— that, Id have been 

reer thou demand, 190 
Dr 
Grab, Fop! Foot:! Ol that I Were dead ! Em 
e. Since you have taught ma, Ell now ex- 
perience that Charm Mankind's ſo fond of, Va- 
riety—Pll give a Looſe to each unbounded Appe- 
tite, range thro all Degrees or Men, nor hall 
you dare to contradict my Pleaſure sg 

Graſp. Pray Kill: — nobody kill me? 
Fay. Why IR as:the: Cale: ſtands, I 


think eis 
Wife. But do not imagine you ſhall ever reap: 


ay Advantages from myi Crimes E hate. broke 
ur Cloſet, and the 120054, Sir Hay paid 

Wil feducing may! 'T-have eps pgs more dear 
Kan. IIe 2011 725 7H 2 5 4's "Graſp: 


$ 21 


5 * 
* 144.5 > : 


* 


— 


indneſs can be done you. 
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Graſp. Oh! Oh! the Money gone 1 
Wie. You fall find whar * or 70 have a vicious 

Wife Do you not now repent, what you have, 

done, and wiſh I cou'd reſume my Vertue—— 

tho? it ſnou d coſt you twice as much as you re- 
ceivd for my renouncing 1 : 
5. I do indeed, I fee my Error now ris, 

too late—Oh damn'd, damn d Ayarice! j 

Vie. You wou'd not dempt me then, were ir 


again to do. | on e 
" Graſp, No. 


Mie. Not for the STO Conffcration” + a 


© Graſp. Not for the Univerſe——hyt do not 
plague me, I ſhall not tive to endure i it long. 

2 e. Stay, Sir, your Sorrow moves me; if I 
may — your Penitence ſincere, I can return 
to your Embraces a true, a faithful, and a ver- 
tuous Wife. | 

Graſp. What new mvention to diſtrac me, 
more? 

Beau. She tells you Truth by Hear chat 
ſeeming Gehadenun with whom I fought, and 
who you think has injur'd you, has nor it ths Pow'r 
-—Appear, my Love, without po See, . 
a Woman and my, Wife. is 
Gay: Amira % ___ 

2 The ſame, dear Coyin—tach 1 
than when 500 aw x me laſt, by che 9 of Se 
22 Love confirm A. Age e e 2 

*. 1 wiſh” you To oy. bb gs P+ > "A, | : a 

Ot May 1 b E inp Bets ans | 

"Bran. «oy, re not b 5 Si Si 155 


Pr 


— Wy ike; the © ntempt y6u ſeem'd to 1278 
ol ſo good a Wife — when you were willing to 


chaſfer her for 8 Court. 
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Court. TWis handfomel "cont r NN 
l. 1 am glad to find ſhe has | ION herſelf, 
off; for 1 2901 ee for Fer two Minutes 


ago. . 

"Beit: Colle” Sir, if you have a any Ne in ; 
of. Honour, and the eternal 9 5 070 and Diſgrace 
ſhe has preſery d. ou from, 15025 wall elm her, 


Vertues, fn eitrear þ er Pardon 
"Graſp. Piu, dcar Wo can ſt thou e = 
Wife. Ri, Sir, this is not a Poſture. for a me 
band I form'd.th is. l only to L you 
worthy of that N48 and ſhall ever pak X it Dy 
880 to 1 myſelf : a moſt obedient ; 
airs This is a Papp Coni en inde e put 


25 : 
here's Lg hs mipany, N 1. Graſp alpall=— 
+477 8 rs Bösch bl 


Wid. Your Servan tlemen, 
Ladies; 1 beg 45 4 long ED 
bus but—a ED Mes d not ,riſe.ro-day, I think. 


'Gay. Sit Ian, ay his part, then pretty. 
welt, lat Nig by 1 find. 5 : KP | 


Fair. Joy. da adarr—-y0u ha have fol ea Wedding, 


Thear:” It hos 
Wid. People of Quality _— talkie of che th theſe ys 
. n 


ſairs till they are a dir Karas 
S 3 iy 11 75 W IA 

W oper Lane B's 5 caly—— 
18750 A am  w — hn all | nd 


caches nnd . he. Was 728 5 co 2 wee 
mine about pur four ,gf, "five Years, 89, wh en Les 


N ere 4 


lalt ig Zo 1 N 

a 70 ndou, 4.4 3 OJ Soc: 92 5 #4 
«All. 1 ha, h ha A Footman.! - 
"Gay: Weit 


well, Mr. Gr Pall, he's a 72 m 
afl Ellate now, . 4 7 | FEY to rip up. 
Pedigrees. * | a ot 39 


"Hide. 
& $3, TY 4 Z 2 


eon 
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Mad. I am, not cheated, aner what's abe 

e of all this? you * 
Sam. 1 . 5 cy br Wie, F _ e 
orrow a n Quality to 


1 won 1 


ein 


ae or kh eh are none of. my 
* 2811 tine: 412 211 a 
"I Pallets; Madam, Patience ! Boxing does 
not become a Woman of Quality, 
Wid. A Foorman,! a Footman |, but I'II have 
bin hang'd, he's a Cheat, he has marry'd me in a 
falſe Name; but you ſhanꝰt think to carry it ſo 
I was not born f eerdey Vil grit Lawyer 
immediately 
- Gay. Hark: ye, Eg, bak. ye, Mee r ber Anger 
will do you bug little Service — he has wedded — 
bedded you, and got your Writings, and if. you 
conſider calmly on the atter, you'll find nothing 
can be done in this Affair for your Satisfaction 
you had better therefore quietly forgive the Im- 
poſition; and as you have a good Eſtate, turn part 
of it into ready Money, and een buy him aTitle— 
ſuch Things are done every day in London and 
when. once you have”. made a Gentleman of him, 
ev'ry body won't BROW By: e came 
to be one. 1 
Wid. Why that's 8. true dead... | 
Gay. You Al find, it your beſt way. Pu 
Wid. Welt; fince there's no Help, T'1l ſell all I 
have, and away to Londen. 
Gay. You may be happy enough I dare ſwear 
he'll make you a good Husband. 
Wid. That⸗ all I have'to hdpe. 
Gay. Well, I think I have been very buſy in 


endeayouring to ſettle the Happineſs of others— 
tis 


e on my 


— 


| 
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*eis high time now to conſider m 85 own, which 
lies only in your pow'r, Sir, to be 
- Fair. Sir, Mr. Curt hy has juſt now acquainted 


me with the Kindneſs you have for my Daughter 


I know your Father, and I approve of your Cha- 
racter therefore if ſhe is of the ſame Opinion 
(for I will never go about to force her Inclinations 
more) ſhe is yours, with the ſame Fortune I de- 
ſign — to give the Sqpire——what ſay you, Cele- 
Mena 

Cl. 1 ſhou'd have endeavour d to obey you, Sir, 
evn where my Nature was moſt reluftant—bur i in 
this, I eoufeſs, you've choſen with my Eyes. 

Fair, Why, then bleſs you both——T think 41 
Mr. Teywell is the only unhappy Man amon 

Toy. Faith, Sir, Jam poſitively eaſy : 1 Ir a en 
trip 60 Bath this Seafon, and I don't doubt but I 
mall there find an Opportunity with ſome kind 
Damſel to repay _ Loſs in Marilla. | 


Beau How fomply Politic it forkſh Man ! 


___ How poor, how vain, our deepeſt laid Defigni, 
— ' To the alk: ſeeing Eye f Providence ! 
lille thoſe weak Wells by ÆEſop's Spider wrought, 
J0 ſtop the ſwift-wing'd Swallow in her Flight : 
bo, wirb Contempt ſurviys her fraitleſs Pains, © 
Her Folly pities, and ber Rage diſdains ; y 
Baſſies her Wiles, breaks thro* the tender Snaze, 


. e 4 divides the yielding Air. 
AQ JVG$ von 


